[| 


— ——————— 
T H E 


ABBEY or Sr. ASAPH. 


8 
i 


„ 


THE | 
A B B E ® 
OF 
SAINT ASAPH. 
A NOF EL. 
— 
IN THREE VOLUMES. 


. BY THE AUTHOR Or 


MADELINE, OF THE CASTLE OF MONTGOMERY. 


VOL. III. 
LOND @ Fe 
"oi - 5 
PRINTED FOR WILLIAM LANE, 
AT THE 
. Minerva Preſs, 


LEADENHALL- STREET. 
Ld 


M.,DCC.XCV., 


3 - TMK ore! 


245 


ST. AS AP H. 


| THE TOMB OF SIR FLDRED TREVALION. 


HE ingenuity and guarded caution, 

with which Jennet related her adven- 
tures in the ruins, made it univerſally credit- 
ed, not only in the Abbey, but through the 
whole pariſh, that it was the unquiet ſpirit of 
Owen of Trevallion, which alone troubled St. 


VOL, II, J 
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Aſaph ; and not the diſcontented ſhade of 
Sir Eldred. 18 


As that idea ſtrengthened, the ill-na- 
tured ſurmiſes and reports of Sir Eldred 
having come unfairly to his end gradually ſub- 
ſided: And if every one was not perfectly 
convinced, they, at leaſt, ſuppreſt ſuſpicion; 
not willing to hint it in * to the Se 
neral opinion, 


The birth day of the young heireſs was 
now approaching, and every face wore an air 
of buſineſs or pleaſure: Even the gloomy 
countenance of Sir Hugh was enlivened, and 
the reſerved nature of Doctor Martin ſeemed 
to relax and ſhare the general ſatisfaction.— 
In this univerſal ſatisfaction we muſt however 
except poor Jennet: The time of Sir Lionel's 
expected arrival drew near, and her gentle 
boſom beat alternately with hope, fear, and 
expectation : Often ſhe ſhrunk from the vo- 
luntary conflict; yet nobly reſolved to per- 
ſevere; and if ſhe could n nat * HaPPPs at leaft 
de- 
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deſerve to be ſo. I may ſuffer,” ſaid the 

charming girl, © under the preſſure of dif- 
appointment, but, however misfortunes may 
preſs upon me, will never forfeit an ap- 
_ proving conſcience, to gratify a ſelfiſh paſ- 
ſion.“ 


Lady and Miſs Trevallion treated her 
with condeſcending and unaffected ten- 
derneſs. The name of Douglas, as it only 
embarraſſed, was never mentioned: And 
Lord Belmont, offering unremitting atten- 
tion, was treated with ſome degree of com 
placency. 


Sir Hugh had one day, over the deſert, 
almoſt inſiſted on his daughter naming an ear- 
ly period for her nuptials ; when her grand- 
mother, to relieve her painful confuſion, and 
perhaps indulge ſome latent hope of her own, 
replied, « You muſt really, Sir Hugh, 
gratify an earneſt defire I have, before any 
day is appointed. My fondneſs for ancient 
_ cuſtoms induces me to wiſh the ceremony 
N in the Abbey chapel, where moſt 
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of our great anceſtors have been united, and 
whoſe happineſs and untainted honour, in that 
ſacred ſtate, give me chearful predictions, that 
Bertha will boaſt an equal ſhare of both :— 
I am a Cambrian—have a Cambrian's 

_ ſuperſtition, and attribute prevailing influence 
to the holy altar of our antique chapel. Oblige 
me then, and give orders to have it repaired 
and embelliſhed for the occaſion.” _ 


WE dt GPCR 4 r 
„ — p, _ ap W Oo 
* 1 
* 4 "© 
N % 


—ů — — 
—— — 'F 


1 


7 — * 7” 
FPFPTPF bo detr  abs GRE EET Pep "£28 


2 4282 re 


The chapel had been preſerved in perfect 
repair; and as it only required ſome addi- 
tional ornaments, which could ſoon be com- 
. pleted, Sir Hugh conſented : Workmen were 
| | inſtantly engaged, materials procured, —and 
| the ſecond week after, the family attended 
| | divine worſhip in the newly beautified 
| cChapel. 
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| During prayers, Jennet, though piety in 
its-meckeſt form, could not withdraw her at- 
tention from a ſuperb monument adjoining the 
_ graud altar, raiſed to the memory of Rodol- 


pha, ſole daughter and heireſs of the late Sir 
Eldred - 
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Eldred Trevallion. The beautiful poliſh of 
the marble,—the ſurpaſſing elegance of the 
_ deſign, —and the excellence of the whole per- 
formance, ſo much excited her admiration, 
that ſhe determined to take a ſketch of it 


with her pencil, The ſame day, after din- 
ner, ſhe haſtened to execute her purpoſe. 


The chapel doors were ſtill open. She enter- 
ed with reverential awe, and with pleaſed ſere- 
nity examined the ancient tombs of long for- 
gotten dead; of men once the terror of in- 
vading and domeſtic foes, and the glory and 
defence of mighty powers; of women, once 
the pride of female excellence, and the wor- 


ſhipped wonders of lurrounding 75 
palities. 


Many of the inſcriptions being in the Saxon 
and Latin languages, and others defaced by the 
deforming hand of time, were unintelligible. 
She therefore advanced to her favourite mo- 
nument, and was gazing at a beautiful repre- 
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ſentation of the infant heireſs in a guess 
ſlumber, watched by attending angels. 


Sweet innocent !” exclaimed ſhe, 
fair emblem of the charming forms 
which guard thee! thou early didſt refuſe 


the bitter cup of life, and, heedleſs of thy 
| bluſhing honours, and thy great poſſeſ- 


ſions, fafely retreated from the ſtorms of 
fate, lodged thee in the boſom of eternal 
peace, —and unrepining, left thy envied 
privileges. to poor ſurvivors in a world of 
ſorrow.“ 


She had traced the outlines of the 
piece, when, raiſing her eyes, to more care- 
fully examine the ſculpture, ſhe obſerved a 
plain black monument which had hitherto 
eſcaped her notice. 


It was erected in a remote corner, per- 
fectly unembelliſhed, and with the ſimple 
inſcription, © To the memory of the good, — 


yet unfortunate Sir Eldred Trevallion.“ 
« Dear 
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Dear friend and patron of my bleſ- 
{4d benefactreſs ! cried Jennet, tears ſtart- 
ing in her eyes, and is this—is this all 
the ſtory of thy gracious life! Thou who 
brought victory to England's banners, who 
commiſſerated human ſorrows, who was the 
widow's friend—the orphan's father—whoſe 
every thought was goodneſs—every word a 
bleſſing and is it all forgotten! Not even 
traced upon this gloomy ſtone! Faithleſs 
ingrateful! But no matter, — though 10 poor- 
ly honoured here in the bright page of heaven 
thy actions are enrolled: Shall live for ever 
in remembrance of the good, —and flouriſh in 


eternal ſpring, when worlds ſhall fink _ 
ten in the wreck of ages! EIS 


Walking round the baſe of the tomb, ſhe 
diſcovered, a regular chaſm on one fide, 
as if a ſquare flag had been raiſed. She 
looked down, and bcholding a flight of 
ſteps, felt an irreſiſtible defire to examine 
_ farther. She was revolving the matter, 
when, putting her foot on the uppermoſt 
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ſtep, to her conſternation and terror, the 
whole ſunk and ſhe found herſelf in a cold 


damp dungeon, involved in the moſt profound 
darkneſs. 


She had received no hurt in the deſcent, 
and when a little recovered from the ſudden 
ſhock, began cautiouſly to explore with her 


hands the diſmal regions, in which an unthink- 


ing temerity had precipitated her. Nothing 


but rugged walls met her touch; when, raiſ- 


ing her eyes in mental ſupplication to hea- 


ven, for deliverance, to her unutterable joy, 
ſhe perceived the cavity through which ſhe 


had deſcended, and the ſtair in its former 
condition. 


Upon examination ſhe diſcovered it 
was formed with elaſtic links, and by 
turning certain ſprings, became ſufficiently 
firm to admit aſcent. Her fears then ſub- 
fided ; and ſuppoſing it had been placed there 
for ſome purpoſe, by the artificers who orna- 
mented the chapel, the deſire of penetrating 
far- 


EE ABBEY OF ST. ASAPH. 9 


: farther returned, and ſhe determined to pro- 
ceed. 


Darkneſs had no horrors for Jennet, 
ſhe knew the all pervading eye of heaven, 
powerful in the deepeſt gloom as in the mid- 
day light. She advanced and ſoon reached 
an apartment, which roſe in conic form, and 
received a faint light from an opening at top, 
while the ſurrounding wall, covered with the 
ſlimy damp of revolving ages, glittered in va- 
riegated colours. In the centre ſtood a low 
tower, which ſhe entered, and deſcending a 
narrow ſpiral ſtair, . reached a large vaulted 
chamber; around were gothic porches, each 
leading toa range of interior apartments, and 
by a low ſound of human voices, which vi- 
brated on her ear, ſhe ſuppoſed had ſome 
communication with the inhabired parts of the 
Abbey. Feeling a little chill, from the ef- 
fects of long-confined vapours in theſe gloomy 
vaults, ſhe debated whether to return by the 
| Chapel, or ſeek the enlivening light of day 
through the more intricate chambers. 
BS The 
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The reſtleſs principle within was impel- 
ling her to proceed, when a noiſe, ſounding 
like ſome ponderous weight falling on a 
ſolid” body, ſhook the edifice, made her ſtart, 

and precipitately retreat. 


She aſcended the tower, quitted the 
conic apartment; but in vain looked up 
for the cavity, —all was horrid darkneſs! 


Long ſhe wandered, and felt for the 
' flairs,—no veſtige remained; at leaſt her 
efforts to find it proved ineffectual, and ſhe 
was yielding to dreadful deſpondency, when 
the recollected voices inſpired a hope, that ſhe 
might diſcover ſome paſſage through the va- 
rious windings of theſe lower apartments, 
With this view ſhe again deſcended the tower, 
and, commending her ſteps to the guidance of 
heaven, reſolutely advanced through one of 
the porches, till obſtructed by a ſtrongly 
bolted door. 


With 
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With much difficulty the withdrew 
the heavy ruſty bars; and by the utmoſt 
exertion of her ſtrength, puſhed it open; 
when, unaccuſtomed to be forced by an ob- 
truding hand, it rus harſh and ſhrill © bn 
its hinges. 


1 ſurvey of the interiour only tended 

to heighten her fears, and cruſh the feeble 
hope ſhe had indulged of deliverance. - 
From ſmall apertures in the roof, which ad- 
mitted faint gleams of light, adding in- 
conceivable horror, it appeared a rugged 
cavern, gloomy and extenſive, ſeparating 
in long winding paſſages. In the gloom of a 
remote corner was a circular receſs. With 
trembling feet ſhe entered, when to her ago- 


nized fight appeared innumerable coffins, | 
range” in melancholy order. | 


She had penetrated even to the dwellings 
of the dead: All indeed was quiet as the 
grave, not a murmur broke the dreary 
ſilence, and joy and ſorrow were alike un- 
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known. There the vain heart forgot its 
ſwelling pride—there the ambitious laid their. 
greatneſs down, and, undiſturbed, by any. 
human paſſion, ſlept unheedful of the world, 
and all their former ſtruggles. 


Jennet knelt a few moments, in deep and 
pious meditation, and ariſing more compoſed, 
traverſed the awful ſcene, Few of the leaden 
coffins were cloſed, —and over each, on a rude 
unfaſhioned ſtone, placed in a niche of the 
wall, was inſcribed the name and rank of the. 


| deceaſed. 


"The bodies appeared in different ſtages 
of decay, according to the length of 
time they had lain ; and on approaching the 
upper end of the vault, over a leaden box, 
containing a few mouldering bones, with dif- 
ficulty her eye traced the name of Owen of 
Trevallion. 


The remembered viſion in the Caſtle 
ruins ern on her mind, horror ſhook 
every 
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every limb, and breathing a convulſed ſigh, 
| ſhrieking, ſhe flew, unheeding whither. 


As ſhe ruſhed through the vaſt caverns, a 
figure glided paſt her : Yet ſhe ſtopt not; but 
reaſcending the tower, took refuge in a low 
confined chamber, which received a glimmer- 
ing ray of light from one reſembling that ſhe 
had firſt entered. Oh my God!” exclaim- 
ed ſhe in the moſt agonized voice, © to what 
a fate am I devoted! Raſh, imprudent 
wretch. - doomed my few remaining hours to 
breathe the vapid air of corruption, expire in 
theſe drear manſions among unquiet ſpirits, 
and even my unpitied duſt to he unhallowed 


for ever—for ever! No, my God !—no, not 
for ever! * 


A ſtrange noiſe interrupting her prayer, 
ſhe looked wildly round, and beheld a hu- 
man ſkeleton on the earth before her: Not a 
fibre remained - yet the bare ribs ſnook, — the 
ghaſtly ſkull roſe ſlow, yet viſible, to view; 
and diſconſolately bowing, ſeemed to implore 
com- 
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- commiſeration; Something gliſtened within 
the hollow ſockets, which once incloſed the 


orbs of light, and a faint ck iſſued from 
the yawning Jaws. 


T renibling, ſhe gazed a moment, till 
horror ſeized: her heart, and with loud 
convulſed gaſps, ſhe cried, “ It is—oh— 
great God above—it is the murdered Sir 
Eldred !. Oh perturbed ſpirit, that hath for- 
ſook the realms of peace, to hover round this 
low unhonoured ſpot, and with a ſilent, yet 
prevailing voice, crieth, Earth, oh cover 
not my guiltleſs blood Receive my vow, 
That if delivered from theſe caves of death, 
thy funeral rites ſhall be performed,—and 
that thy much injured ſhade may reſt in 
peace! 


She ceaſed, ſtill looking agonized at the ſke- 
leton, which ſhook with ſtill more violence. 
ce Sir Eldred! oh Sir Eldred, harrow not 
my ſoul,” ſhe cried. © I oft have pitied 
2 and * thy hapleſs fate ” A deep 

mph 
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ſigh penetrated her ear, —piteous moans ſuc- 


ceeded; which ſinking in undiſtinguiſhable 


ſound, —an anthem, ſoftly melancholy, was 
heard in a low plaintive voice. She was 
liſtening to the ſoothing accents with plea- 
ſing wonder, when the ſkull, parting from the 
neck, with ſhrill ſhrieks, rolled to her foot. 


. She could endure no longer; but perfectly 


enfrenzied, ruſhed from the baleful ſcene, and 


falling motionleſs at the entrance of another 
apartment, loſt remembrance in total in- 
nnn, 


Upon hb ſenſe, ſhe feebly opened 
her eyes; when other wonders wound up 
anew every reaſoning faculty. The chamber 


was low, vaulted, and covered with matting. 


In one corner ſtood a table, on which lay an 
open book, and by it a ſmall glimmering 
lamp. In a remote niche, were the embers 


of a fire, —and in another, ſomething reſem- 
bling a couch, 


Awhile 
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Awhile ſhe gazed, ſuſpended between 
breathleſs aſtoniſhment and trembling expec- 
tation ; when the majeſtic figure of a vener- 


able old man aſcended from the earth, and 


ſtood viſible before her. 

The countenance appeared mild, be- 
nign, —and full of ſadneſs ;—a ſnowy beard 
fell low on his breaſt, and long filvered 


hair floated gracefully around his ſhoulders, 
— The figure, commanding and auguſt, 


was attired in a woollen robe, faſtened 
round with a girdle, and appeared to 


feebly bend over a ſtaff, Folding his hands, 


he ſighed, looked mournfully up, and was 


ſlowly advancing, when Jennet, ſhrinking 
from his approach, waved her hand, ng 


Se 


ce No nearer! gracious being, no nearer ! 
—]—] cannot — cannot bear it!“ 


Dejectedly ſighing, the figure retreated, ſay- 
ing, in a voice ſweetly melancholy, * Alas! 
| "2a 
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has then a form which once delighted youth 
and beauty like your own, become fo hide- 


ous, that you ſhrink. as from a ſight of hore 
or? 


« Oh no!” replied Jennet, emotions in- 
deſcribable melting her to tears, © Ah no; 
your form is mild benignity itſelf ; and I would 
worſhip it, but am weak mortality; and 
ſhrink from holding converſe with a ſpirit.” - 


Fear not,” returned he, running a ſtepfor- 


ward, . fear not, Wed creature ! Take my 
hand,” wy e 355 


« I —-no— no!“ ſhe gaſped. ce Speak 
direct — 1 will obey but can no more 


cc Heaven and its ſacred hoſts defend thee !” 

interrupted the figure.—< I—I am no ſpirit, 
but a poor ſufferer, cloathed with fleſh and 
blood. Nineteen long lingering years, im- 
mured within theſe dreary caves, I have 
breathed among the dead: nor in that heavy 


lapſe 
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lapſe of time beheld a human face ſave one. 
Then, oh thou fair inhabitant | of earth! 
deign me compaſſion, and give me tidings 
from thy happier regions; for all is dark, 
and long been comfortleſs to the betrayed, 
and wretched Sir OI r 


« Sir Eldred Trevallion!“ cried Jennet, 
claſping her hands, and ſtarting wildly from the 
ground, © Tremendous God! Sir Eldred Tre- 
vallion in life ! I dream,—it cannot be.” Stag- 
gering a few paces towards him, ſhe held out 
her hand,—drew it back - ſhuddered re- ; 
treated, and at length wildly falling on her "| 
knees, graſpt his arm and fainted. 


T 1 care Pn reſtored her to . reaſon, 
when a falutary ſhower of tears relieved 
her agitated boſom, and ſomewhat com- 
| poſed her ſpirits. Kiſſing the venerable 
hand which kindly ſupported her, in the 
ſofteſt accents ſhe cried, © And ſhall I be 
the bleſſed meſſenger of joy to Lady 
T nion! Is it mine to reſtore the gracious | 

| patron 
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patron of my fainted benefactreſs to an ad- 
miring world, —to give my Douglas a father 
and a friend? Oh, tis too much for Jennet's 


_ſ{nſs!” 


« Douglas ! my child,” interrupted Sir 
Eldred. © What Douglas? what—who 
art thou?“ 


c J am the daughter of a poor cot- 
tager,” replied ſne, but the widow of Sir 
Malcolm Douglas reared me as her own; 
and dying, gave me to the wiſhes of my wor- 
ſhip'd Sir Lionel.” At the requeſt of her ve- 
nerable friend, ſhe then briefly related her 
own little hiſtory ; and at the mention of 
Miſs Trevallion's partiality for her lover, in 

a faltering agitated voice, he a if che 
heireſs of St. Aſaph lived. 


_ nulla) Jennet; © loved and 
reſpected lives, I have the honour to at- 
tend her. 


« What 
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« What little breathleſs form 1s that then 


which repoſes with my noble anceſtors ?” 
laid he. E 


. Jennet now perceived he alluded to his long 
departed infant; whoſe monument had been 
the primary cauſe of her deſcent to the ca- 
verns; yet willing to inſpire him with a hope, 
ſhe could no way indulge herſelf, _ 


0 True, Sir, your + danghter, like yourſelf, i is 
reputed dead by the family; but as it is ru- 
moured, ſhe was buried alive in the Caſtle 
ruins, there is much reaſon to believe ſhe is 
ſtill living, and immured in ſome of theſe 
dreary caverns, under the ſurface of the Ab- 
bey.“ 8 
& No, no,” ſaid Sir Eldred, ſorrow- 
fully, © no, ſhe was not ſpared. She was a 
powerful hindrance to ambition ; her infant 
blood diſſolved it: Rueful— black —inhuman 
murderers! oh for an hour of vengeance ! 
But proceed my Teck adventrous girl; I am 
| intereſted 


„ 
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intereſted in you; and ſhould we ever leave 


_ theſe gloomy habitations, which, aided by a 
wonder-working Providence, through you 
may be accompliſhed : Your happineſs ſhall 


be my care, as it will be my comfort.” 
Jennet then reſumed her narrative; and 
when ſhe had finiſhed, entreated Sir Eldred's 
opinion reſpecting the viſion in the ruins; 
and whether he believed the ſpirit of Owen of 
Trevallion really walked. U 


A ſmile, the firſt for nineteen years 
that had dimpled on his cheek, appeared 
in replying, * Indeed I do not; it muſt 
be the ſecret machination of | thoſe who 
wiſh to inculcate the idea. Owen of Tre- 
vallion lived in an age of gothic, un- 
enlightened barbariſm; when paſſion was the 
only law the powerful chieftain knew; jea- 
louſy ſtained his hand with blood; yet a life 
of rigid penance, I truſt, attoned and if hea- 
ven is appeaſed, the ſpirit is too bleſt, one 

FE mo- 
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moment to forſake its glorious manſion. 
The other figure, charming Jennet. 


ce Speak n. not of it,” cried ſhe. © I never 
dare to think—dear Sir, diſmiſs the ſubject; 
and tell me, for my boſom pants to know, 
how you came here, and how you have 
exiſted ?” 


After partaking ſome refreſhment, Sir 
Eldred related the following circumſtances. 


* On my return from that fatal victory, in 
which my brave Sir Malcolm fell in my de- 
fence, I haſtened for peace and conſolation to 
the arms of my Rodolpha. Alas! an erro- 
neous account, of my being dangerouſly 
wounded, reached her, when enfeebled by 
giving birth to my murdered infant, her love- 
ly frame was unable to ſuſtain the ſnocx: 
The bleſſed woman expired upon my boſom 
two days after my arrival, 


«c A 
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« A fever attacked me, and reduced me 


choly ſucceeded, yet left me perfectly ſenſible 
to my misfortunes. I was tenderly watched 


by my mother and domeſtics. Doctor Mar- 


tin, whom you know, for what reaſon 1 


could never learn, was a favourite adherent of 
my brother s; and having ſtudied phyſic, was 
retained in the family, and feldom Wr. 14 
apartment. 


His attentions unaccountably _ diſguſted 
me; yet naturally grateful, I deemed it 
unjuſt to repay them with peeviſhneſs or in- 


| difference; and rather than mortify his teel- 


ings — my own. 


« One evening, that he appeared dejected 
and abſtracted in his manner; with unuſual 
complacency, I nn the cauſe. 


Gazing e in my face, he exclaim- 
ed, 0 Poor man! 
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J am rather better, Martin, replied 
I, affected by his compaſſion, and ſuppoſing 
he alluded to my diſpoſition, I am indeed 
better. © Are you?” returned he. © Then 
may you continue ſo !' Soon after I ſunk 
into a heavy ſlumber; during which the moſt 
fearful dreams agonized my fancy, and inter- 
nal convulſions ſhook my weakened frame. 
How long I ſtruggled in that condition, I 
know not; but on awaking, I found rayſelf 
ſtretched on the ground in this dungeon. 
Martin knelt before me,—every feature ap- 
peared convulſed, and his pale lips quivered ; 
in one hand he held a dark lantern, while the 


other raiſed a dagger to my breaſt. I ſtart- 


ed and attempted to ſeize the weapon; but 


he overpowered me. Prepare, cried he, 


© your hour is come—reliſtence 1s vain ! The 
heil-bred demons of ambition fire your bro- 
ther's heart; and I am made the inſtrument 
of death.“ I begged a moment;—it was al- 


lowed. 


« Almighty and eternal God !” cried 1, 


bending on my knees, © receive the trem- 


bling 


THE. ABBEY OF ST. ASAPH, 25 


bliogh ſpirit of thy creature, now quivering on 
the brink of life! Uphold and ſooth me in 
theſe parting moments, and guide me through 
the path of death to thine own kingdom. In 
thy gracious annals, Powerful Being! oh re- 
cord the bleſſing of a dying father, on chis 
orphan child! | Soften the inhuman heart, 
1 and blight the cruel power that would op- 
: preſs her infant years, or ſhed her precious 
lf blood. Oh! ſaving grace, defend guide — 
n. and direct her; and let thy mercy ever ſhield 
* the boſom that protects her. Extend com- 
paſſion, alſo, holy Lord, to this poor man — 
He only is the humble tool of deeper guilt ! 
| In the dread hour of death, be this black 
deed forgotten; and grant DF Tom that per- 
tect pardon. It n him now.” 


« Turning then to the dagger, with my 
boſom bare. Behold, (ſaid I,) thy victim is 
prepared! Strike deep theſe caverns will 
conceal the bloody work! Be ſwift, I am 
ready ;—linger not but waft me to a world 
of better Kiba Hu 
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Large drops fell from his pallid brow ; a 
moment he gazed, reclining on his elbow.— 


dungeon, ſhrieKed —Never,—never! | 


: 4% a 8 
4 \ ; 
P 


Long, I fay, uncertain of my fate, i in to- 
tal darkneſs. A day and night might Nenn 


| elapſed, when again 15 appeared. 


ee acc or fh in 


painful confuſion; and producing a large 
cheſt, containing books, various neceſſaries, 


and refreſhments, told me, in a low tremulous 
voice, IT hat he could not murder. | 


No, (continued be, y funk as J am in guilt, 
in ſorrow, and misfortune, I cannot ſtain 
my foul with human blood. Yet here 
for ever you muſt remain ;—here linger out 
a weary life ; while I in other regions, (for I 


fear to die) execrate a Joathed exiſtence. De- 
mand no explanation; let it ſuffice to know 


your brother muſt, and will FIDE Four rank 
and fortune. 


in 


nan s * SF 
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Loft to myſelf, —to every noble pur- 
poſe of creation, —one fatal hour made 
me his ſlave, - the creature of his cruel 
arbitrary power. He thinks this arm hath 
laid you low already with the dead; but reſt 
ſecure, if life can give you comfort, this hand 
ſhall never ſhorten it a moment; nor will I 
ever quit the Abbey; but all within my cir- 
cumſcribed ability, contribute to your eaſe. 


Horror for a time ſtruck me ſpeechleſs; 
my brother ;—the child of my parents, che- 
riſhed at my mother's boſom the man I 
loved—the friend I truſted; doomed, de- 
voted me to ruin and to death !—But my in- 
fant, —the darling of my fainted Rodolpha, 
darting on my ſoul, ſelf was unremembered. 


Alas! (exclaimed I) my n 


© Ayer lives,” he replied ; nor ſhallan 


evil reach her, which my power can avert.” 


ce Again he left me; but daily viſited this 
cavern; ſtill conveying every neceſſary to 
prolong a life no longer deſirable, «ig 
C2 . 
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« For ſeveral weeks my inquiries, for my 


child received ſatisfactory anſwers ; at length 


with apparent diſtreſs, he informed me, ſhe 
had died a natural death, and with funeral 


pomp was to be depoſited next day in the fa- 


mily vault. 


e J beheld the proceſſion ;—agonized be- 
held it, and prayed for diffolution :—Pru- 
dence forſook me, and I accuſed him of 
haſtening her fate. He bore the accuſation 
calmly ; but vehemently denied the charge; 
calling his ſaving myſelf, as a Proof to witneſs 


his truth. 


« From that period, till within theſe "OM 


months, he paſt much of his time with me; 


always humble and attentive to my wants and 


- wiſhes; yet gloomy and reſerved in his man- 


ner. 


« His viſits are commonly in the night; 
lately irregular; but having miſſed that of 
yeſterday entirely, he came at an early hour | 
e, — 

| The 
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The arrival of the nominal Sir Hugh 
and his- family, accounts for his late un- 
uſual abſence: Perhaps to ſpare me anguiſh, . 
he concealed the circumſtance : And thus in 
prayer and unavailing ſorrow, have I lingered 
nineteen years: My only ſolace, gazing on 
the lifeleſs clay of my Rodolpha and her 


infant. 


« How you have wandered through the 
dark intricacy of the caverns to this chamber, 
I know not: I deſcend the vaults by 
the trap dgor, through * * beheld me 
riſc. 


When returning from my melancholy 
yet pleaſing employ to day, methought I ſaw 


a human figure; undiſmayed 1 ſhould have 


ſtopt; for what ſo fearful as theſe dreary re- 
gions! But you fled, ſweet maid, — for it was 
you. Soon I heard you mournfully invoke 
my name my ſighs reſponded and fur: 
ther to convince you ſomething human 

© 4. _ dwelt 
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dwelt here ſung an anthem ;—In a few 


minutes 1 beheld you Feng in this 
chamber.” 
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Jennet had liſtened to the long injured nar- 
rator with wonder and delight; and while 
every fear of ſupernarural beings ſubſided, ſhe 
indulged the moſt exquiſite ſenſations. The 
difficulty and danger of releaſement from the 
caverns were totally unremembered, until Sir 
Eldred gently reminded her ew valt and 
hazardous they v were. 


« I ſhudder, lovely creature,” continued 
he, © to reflect your innocent life would be 
the forfeit of diſcovery.” 


* 


ee Providence,” replied ſhe, with ſmiling 
confidence, ce willſtrengthen, you—will coun- 
ſel, and my righteous purpoſe will ſuc- 
ceed.“ 75 


— 


At 


1 
j 
i 
{ 
4 1 
[ L 
[1 1 
. 
i d! 
f 
[ f 
T 
11 
1 
: 
: 
; 
| 
. 
N 
1 Wu 
$ 
* 
11 
' 
» 
F 
bs F 
F 
"8? 
* 
Tl! i 
: 
x 
. 
1 
. 
* -£ 
N 
1 ® 
: LIM 
1 - 
* 4 
Py 4 
7 ; 
74 j 
4 At 
7 1 
3 ö 
. 
1 
"BER 
4 1 
att 
. 
til N 
1 
* x 
1 
4 0 
* ö 
= 
* 
= 
. 
r 
73 4 
4 * 
1. 
is + 
— 4 ; 
it 
| (| 
1 » : 
1 
15 
i386 1 
4 | 
3} 
1 ; 
248 
tis } 
b N 
„ 
N 
14 
C Þ 
of 3 
1 
N 1 
} 
1 
7 
0 


- — — 


* P 
_ a << 
—— . ——U[Unkt . — T 
'/ 


THE ABBEY or ST. san. 31 


At Sir Eldred's earneſt requeſt, ſhe en 
repoſed a few hours on the couch; when 
bleſt in an approving conſcience, ſhe ſlept 


ſecure as if legions had encamped around 
her. 436: 
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. 


THE RENCONTRE. 


OME hours had elapſed before Jennet 
awoke, when, having partook a ſlender 
repaſt, fearing interruption: from Mr. Mar- 
tin, Sir Eldred directed her how to proceed, 


in order to effe& his releaſement from thoſe 


Caverns of deſpair, _ 


9 


— _ 
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che was, if ſo fortunate as to eſcape her- 
ſelf from the vaults, to inſtantly leave the 
Abbey, by a private and well-known paſſage, 


and repair to Sir William Morgan, and Doc- 


tor Lewis, both in the commiſſion of the | 

peace for the pariſh of St. Aſaph; and ac- 
quaint them with the myſterious ſecret of Sir 
Eldred's long concealment ; ſo that neceſ- 
ſary precaution might be taken, and proper | 


_ officers ſurround the Abbey, before any alarm 
could be given, which would undoubtedly 


precipitate the fate of the long immured and 


ſuffering Baronet. 


Every wie arranged, Sir Eldred earneſt- 


ly ſupplicated the protecting care of heaven for 


his deliverance, and conducted her to a receſs 
exactly behind where Mr. Martin had to de- 
ſcend: There ſhe was to wait her opportu- 


nity of eſcape, while he was engaged with Sir. 
Haute 


All ber tefror was, left e % 
the heavy ſtone over the cavity; which 
1 +2, 


109 
e 
kl 34 "THE ABBEY or ST. ASAPH, | 
j ſhe knew her ſtrength was unable to re- 
move, 


She, however, endeavoured to ſuppreſs her 


"TY ; concealed it. from her venerable friend ; 
who, when he had embraced and bleſt ts 
retired to his un cell. 
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Her early retreat proved both fortunate and 
prudent ; for ſhe had only been in the receſs a 
few minutes, when a ſudden light announced 
the removal of the flag: The ſtair was im- 
mediately dropped, and Mr. Martin only 
deſcended. 
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Fhe heart of Jennet beat violently, as he 
gazed anxiouſly around, as if in ſearch of 
ſomething loſt : At length, ſtriking his head, 
he cried: © Oh hell! what are thy dreaded 
tortures ? Guilt is the gnawing fiend, —1I feel 
ut here,—here, in my brain, my heart muſt 
feel it ever—ever more !—I dare not 
pray—" Br 


18 He 


1, 
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He Nie groaned, and with a haſty ſtep 
—_— the outer arch! of the recels : Horror 
ſhook the frame of Jenner : He approached 


where ſhe reclined againſt the wall: The blood 
_ froze in her veins, and ſhe had ſhrieked for 


mercyz:but that exceſs of agony choased the 
power of utterance; yet ſomething like a 
ſigh eſcaped her, when ſereaming, Deſpair, 

deſpair!” he ruſhed wildly through the more 
interior caverns... _ a 
]Jennet knew there was no time to be loſt: 
The fate of Sir Eldred hung upon her ſteps; 
and, notpwithſtanding her trembling limbs 


could ſcaree ſupport her, gaſping with ſuſpen- 


ſive terror, ſhe quitted the receſs, aſcended the 
ſtair, and s to the wand entrance of 
the be 10 | ES 2 : 
| The 3 were - as locked ; Guile as. 
thought ſhe then, tried the north and ſouth 
doors; all were ſtrongly faſtened. | 


CS | | What 
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' What a condition! Death; in the form of 
Doctor Martin; ſtared her in the face, while 
the deſtruction of Sir Eldred's 6 Mes 
wrung her 185 heart. | 


A moment 740 Sys 8 „ 
ing where to turn, or how to act: The win- 
dows might be open; ſhe flew to the! e 
gallery. „„ „ 

« Oh Omnipotent !” ſhe I = ELL on 
her knees. Oh omnipotent and righteous 
God! whoſe power no mortal can reſiſt; 
whoſe arm can burſt even brazen bars and 
adamantine gates, eaſy as the inſect's fine at- 
tenuated web; ſtrengthen the feeble hands, 
and uphold the trembling ſteps of thy com- 
miſſioned creature, now bent upon thy gra- 
cious errand ! Oh, let thy mercy ſhine ! thy 
glory be diſplayed ! and teach a wondering 
world, that goodneſs is thy care; and that the 
patient ſuffering of the meek is never unre- 
membered,” 


Having 
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Having finiſhed” her fervent ſoppliektion, 
ſhe aroſe, inſpired with happy confidence; 
and climbing a gothic window, darkened with 
the richeſt paintings, forced vw * reluc- 
| * ab Ae Fs | 
She Weben gaining inc Wanne was fearful; 
deſtruction threatened her on every ſide; 
ſhe pauſed ; at length reſolved; caſt up her 
innocent eyes to heaven, and was about to 
<« plunge into the empty air, when a low, 
creaking noiſe making her ſtart, ſne turned 
her pu wah and Wicht Wr urn Mr. 
Martin. „ e een e 0 


- at 


| n one immoveable {he remained, 
while the poor unhappy wretch, having 
covered the cavity with the flag, glided ſiow 
and ſoftly through the chapel. 

He raiſed not once his eyes; his deeds 
were evil, and he hated chearful light. Going 
behind a remote monument, he opened a 
narrow door, faſhioned and lettered like a 

tomb, 


38 THE ABBEY or sr. ASAPH, 


5 tomb, gazed n dene, ee and 
retired. 5 x1 Tr wa +5 ant 
« Oh heaven!” exclaimed. Jennet, re- 
covering breath, * thy mercy is my guard; 
no danger can equal that I have bed z In 
wk oe IO now Moir ag 198 
She "i ve os 8 winden more M. 
tention and compoſure; and obſerving rug- 
ged ſtones project in different parts of the 
wall, commending her ſteps to the guide who 
had hitherto directed her, adventrouſly ſhe 
deſcended, and, being very light and aétive, 
reached the ground with only a few ſcratches 
and bruiſes inſide her hands, owing to having 
hung by one ſtone till her foot ane mand 
gain another, [1539% 


The morning dawned ; all within the Ab- 
bey were buried in the arms of ſleep; only 
the watchful cock ſounded ſhrilly for the 
ſluggard to ariſe; when Jennet, perfectly ac- 
quainted with the private paſſages, ſoon look- 

4 {<0 


THE ABBEY OF ST. ASAPH. | 39 


ed back upon the ſtately edifice; and reach- 
ing the draw bridge, fearleſs of Owen of Tre- 
vallion, paſt unmoleſted . the . 


ruins. 


She had walked ſeveral miles, and ſettled 
her future plan of proceedings, when, gay as 
the ſportive fawn, ſhe bounded with exulting 
ſatisfaction, through fields which led to her 
parents' manſion ; thither ſhe was haſtening, 


and intended they ſhould. accompany her to 
Sir Wilm geen. Ws, 


F cello: herſelf Gniching: oma the at 
down upon a graſſy hillock, at the entrance 
of a retired copſe, within half a. mile of her 
father's houſe : She had been ſeated but a very 


few minutes, when the ſound of human voices - 
ſtruck her ear. * a 


| T hough convinced of her own ſafety, ſhe 
felt unaccountable alarm ; but attributing it to 
the late agitations her ſpirits had endured, the 
was purſuing her way through the copſe, 
when 
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when the (claſhing. of ſwords was heard; and 
turning down a viſta, from which the ſound 
iſſued, ſhe beheld two N furiouſly 


en gaged. 


The natural tenderneſs of her heart excited 
a ſhriek; and almoſt inſenſible what ſhe did, 
'ſhe ruſhed forward uſt as one of the comba- 
tants was difarmed and fell. 8 
Gracious heaven, what were her ſenſations, 
on beholding Sir Lionel Douglas! the blood 
ſtreaming from his beloved boſom, —his 
eyes glaring, —his face pale, - and his foot 
upon the breaſt of the bleeding Lord Bel- 
mont, while he pointed the ſword” to his 
heart, crying: FE Deteſted villain.! * or 
th life.” 


So far had fury tranſported him, that he 

beheld not Jennet's approach, until ſne ex- 

claimed, almoſt fainting, Oh Douglas! 
turn, —behold your e here !” 


Start- 
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Starting back, and dropping the weapon, 
with ſpeechleſs joy he Cy her in his 
arms. 


« At length, he cried, © my own—my 
deareſt love! my wife—my angel ! whi- 
ther cameſt thou | ET | 


«On Douglas en cried he. 


c "Tis nothing, love,“ rephed he: Leſs ; 
than your gentle heart can let you think. 
Tell me, then, (he continued, reddening with 
paſſionz). tell me whither comeſt thou? Has 
that vanquiſhed: wretch, by word or look, 
n auen ee 0 Coo, 


' 2 


425 


et Be calm,” denied: ſhe, wah all FT na- 
tive dignity and ſweetneſs; © be calm, nor 
let raſhneſs daſh the cup of peace and com- 
fort from thy lips: Where I. have been de- 
mands a quiet, private moment to relate; but 
by my deareſt hopes, even by your dearer 
hene I folemaly proteſt, that gentleman 
knew 


ww 
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knew not of my departure, and i Is ignorant of 
my retreat, 


In that reſpe& Lord Belmont, then,” cried 
Douglas, © you are blameleſs, and I frank- 
ly aſk. your pardon; if unſatisfied, another 
time, you underſtand me; I will aſk it 
yet more humbly. That which has paſt my 
Lord,—a monarch inſolent enough to ſwear 
this beauteous purity, embraced a peaſant, 

had well deferved's it. 


Douglas, idherriipacd Jennet, © you are 
wrong again. ILhave embraced a peaſant,—in 
preſence of Lord Belmont have embraced 
him,—have done it often,—will do it again, 
—even before my Douglas will embrace 
-him,—for in that th : has an no- 
neſt brother. 


er Weben 1” cnolilined my Lord and Sir 
Lionel, in the ſame moment. 


ec Brother 2 
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« Brother !'' repeated his Lordſhip ; 1 60 ami- 
able Jennet, how I wronged vou! P? 


e And how I have wronged you,” cried 
Douglas, taking his hand, while all his gener- 
ous paſſions were alarmed : * Ten thouſand, 
—thouſand porous for my raſhneſs !” | 


. No,” replied his Lordſhip, 1 5 
fluſhing his cheek with confuſion; “ no, 
you have done right, —I would 


« You would, of ed jennkt, 3 
ing a confeſſion; « you would do well now 
to think upon your wound, and permit Sir 
Lionel to bind your arm. My father's cot- 
tage is at hand; I will haſten for aſſiſtance.“ | 


So ſaying, ſhe flew to the farm; and with- 
out ſtaying to anſwer one of the thouſand. 
queſtions of her enraptured parents (for her 
abſence was known throughout the whole 


pariſh) returned with her brother and another | 
young ruſtic, 


— heir 
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Their ſupport was unneceſſary; the wounds 
were really ſlight, and that of Douglas, in the 
preſence of his lovely Jennet, totally unre- 
ab. | 


2 


In the utmoſt harmony they all aſſembled 
round the hoſpitable table of farmer Aprieu, 
to a moſt plentiful breakfaſt; and when the 
repaſt was over, Sir Lionel, turning tenderly 
to Jennet, ſaid, ſne muſt excuſe his impatience 
to hear where ſhe had been, and entreated 

her to gratify his wiſhes. 


e You may eaſily ſuppoſe,” replied ſhe, 
te that I am equally anxious to learn the par- 
ticulars of your arrival and reception at the 
Abbey: Yet the deſire of both muſt be re- 
preſſed, until a matter of far greater impor- 
tance is arranged. I think, (continued ſhe) 
I need not doubt the regard of any here to the 
mir of Trevallion. 


th By heavens !” interrupted Sir Lionel, 
impatiently, © there is no matter on earth that 
| Cal 


5 ww * 


THE ABBEY OF ST. ASAPH. 45 


can be the thouſandth part ſo important to me 
as yourſelf; and reſpecting the family of Tre- 
vallion, I wiſh it very well, and venerate the 
name, and love the memory of the late Sir 
Eldred : There my ſentiments reſt, I am not 


ignorant, Jennet, what you would propoſe; I 


have been made acquainted with your con- 
flicts and reſolutions. Lady Trevallion con- 
cealed not what ſhe termed your greatneſs of 
mind, though your myſterious flight a little 
ſtaggered her opinion; and ſhe feared. your 
conduct ſome way or other would proclaim. 
the meannefs of your origin, Yet allow me, 


my love, to ſay, that in ſuppoſing, for a mo- 
ment, IL. would relinquiſh happineſs and ho- 


vour for the lands of St. Aſaph, you offered 
my diſcernment and principles a very poor 
compliment: Nor can I, my charming girl, 


conceive your conflicts were very ſevere ;— 


you muſt have known, life and Jennet were 
inſeparable ; but to cloſe our anxious mo- 
ments, and to prevent, in future, thoſe pain- 
ful miſtakes, cauſed by thy miſchief-making 
beauty, let to-morrow, (continued he, fold- 


ing 
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ing her to his boſom;) yes, my enchanting 
love, let to-morrow, in preſence of your pa- 
rents, behold me owner of this treaſured 
hand: No objections, —] cannot, will not 
hear them; too long you have prevailed; _ 
how fatal might have been the conſe- 
quences.“ 


ce will offer no oppoſition to your wiſhes,” 
replied, ſhe, a ſoft ſenſibility ſhining in her 
eyes; © they are too much in union with my 
own; yet they muſt be protracted, —I muſt 
return to the Abbey.” 


cc Jennet,” interrupted Sir 11251. offend- 
ed, ce a hint of returning, even but to take 
leave, will excite a ſentiment very like diſ- 
pleaſure in my boſom : in this I claim your 
obedience.” 


Death only can, or ſhall prevent me,” ſaid 
Jennet. 


« ”'is 
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_ «©2Tis well, madam,” a, Douglas, 
riſing with indignation; 5 I been your will 
too n, to reſtrain . 


« Why will you direſs me?” cried ſhe, 
looking mildly in his face, « I go to raiſe 
the beſt of human beings from deſpair,—1 
go to ſave the good, the great Sir Eldred. 


of „Eternal n 1 N ct the 
| alarmed Douglas, graſping her hands, and 
gazing in her face, Eternal Providence, ſhe 
is diſtracted! Fan een angel, be com- 
poſed, -I am not er 


Jennet . not ſuppreſs a ſmile at his 
| idea; but recollecting her venerable friend 
was enduring all the horrors of a cruel ſuſ- 
penſe, - ſhe conciſely related her adventures 
in the caverns, and her embaſly to Sir William, 
Morgan and Doctor Lewis. | 


The THE groans, exclamations, and 
e of her father and mother, at any 
other 
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other moment, would have perfectly engaged 
the company, but at preſent they were un- 
heeded: Lord Belmont was all aſtoniſhment, 
and Sir Lionel ſo tranſported, that only the 
dangers Jennet had encountered could mo- 
derate his raptures. | | 


« Come,” cried he, © come, my heart 
burns to meet the ' generous friend of my 
gallant father, the comforter of my bleſſed 
mother,—to offer him the tribute of grateful 
duty, and be unto him a ſon. Highly fa- 
voured Jennet ! ordained the meſſenger of 
heaven, to bring glad tidings : Yes, we will 
ſearch the dungeons to the centre, but we 
will find his daughter.” 


—— - 2 85 — I g 
— a * * —— 2 - ——— rm — — — 
— XZ — — . — — — RE bn — by: : 2 — — —— = DS WF: 7 — ESI = 
— — — c9my — — — — — — _ $2 ir —— — —ñ— == — — — * * < — —— 2 
— — — — p — — — — EE <DIOY — — — — — 8 — 2 > — Cone —_ « ws - 83 * 
- - —ů — 2 : == 5 - - 2 2 3 247 5 —— = 
—— — . — — — - - of = 2 A = 
— — — _— — — — — — * = * — 2 


— 
— 

— — 
— 


— — 
—— 
— —— Sus 


- 
7 ——— 
+a en r — — 
* — 1 — — 
— — 2 — — - -4 
— — — 
= — — — — 
ho 2 — 
— — — — 
FE She hens —— —ͤ—— CIS 


e Never, — never, ſaid Jennet; © her 
little form lies cold within St. Aſaph's vault: 
But let us haſten to reſtore the good Sir 
Eldred to light, — to life, - and thoſe remain- 
ing ſatisfactions his cruel enemies have left 


him.” 


» Ys. 
Nr 
837 


& i 
— 


Lord | 


I 


«a 
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| — 


Lord Belmont requeſting to be of the party, 
bis Lordſhip, Douglas, Mr. and Mrs. Aprieu, 
with Richard and Jennet, all ſet out for the 
reſidence of Sir William Morgan. 


. 


vol Bb. D CHAP. 
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— 


CHAP. II. 


* 


SIR ELDRED, 


IR WILLIAM MORGAN had always 
lived in habits of the ſtricteſt intimacy 

and friendſhip with Sir Eldred ; and few 

more ſincerely lamented his ſuppoſed death: 

The brother had never ſtood very high either 

in his favour or opinion; ſo that a ceremo- 
nious vilit, on his arrival at the Abbey, was 
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all 8 paſt between them for n; 


years. 


When Jennet and her party were intro- 
duced to his preſence, with an affecting ſim- 
plicity lhe related every circumſtance which 
ſhe deemed neceſſary to promote her pur- 
pole ; but credulity was not the foible of the 
old Baronet; for when Jennet had ceaſed 
ſpeaking, with ſomething of a ſarcaſtic ſmile, he 
rephed : Indeed, Mils, it is a very pretty tale, — 
an excellent ſubje& for an ingenious writer, 
who would dreſs it in the reigning taſte, and 
have the plaudits of a wondering world: But 
though we breath in the reputed regions of 
inſpiration, and exiſt in the very land of 
' miracles, you inhabitants of the Abbey are 
ſo intolerably viſionary, that you muſt indeed 

pardon my N . 


1 1 beſcech, dear Sir,” reſumed Jennet, - 

the ſpirit of truth beaming in her eyes, © I 
beſeech you will not be fo fatally incredulous. 
D LO By 
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By my eternal hopes of heaven, theſe eyes 
beheld Sir Eldred living and well this morn- 
ing. Refuſe not conviction, but reward his 
confidence in your friendſhip, and contribute 
to his releſ. . 


| Sir 3 with dignity aſſerting her 
truth, and her parents, with artleſs honeſty, 


declaring Jennet Aprieu never ſpoke falfely 
in her life, Sir William changed colour, and 
appeared in viſible agitation: He rubbed his 


hands, —opened wide his eyes, —took off his 
wig.—threw it on the carpet, —and whirling 
round the room, at length ſtopt to examine an 
almanack. | 


« No,” cried he, © it is not that, the 


moon is in her wane,—the days of dreaming 


and of prophecy too are over ;—then, pray, 


good people, repeat what you ſaid; for by 


all the faints in Sunn I don't Know what to 
make of a word of it.” 8 


„ 


i 
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* Sir,” replied Douglas, while we ling- 
ger, Sir Eldred Trevallion ſuffers —ſnay— 
good heavens!” | | 


e Sir William, be more compoſed and : 


reaſonable.— Nineteen years in a dungeon! 


cried be, a length; ——oh my Sir Eldred !” 


ce You beautiful witch! (taking Jenner) - 
I with—I with I were a bachelor.“ 


« I with, Jeat Sir,” replied ſhe, «« that 
you were. a mercury, to waft yourſelf and us to 
your old friend.“ | 


ee T will waft,” cried he, violently ringing 
the bell, „ what will do him, if he does hve, 
more ſervice than all the ſons of Jupiter.” 


He then diſpatched meſſengers for Doctor 


Lewis, and to aſſemble a ſufficient number of 
conſtables, 


D; 
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The brother juſtice and TR attendants fas 
arrived; and when Sir William related the 
circumſtances of Sir Eldred's confinement, 
the pious divine aſpirated the moſt fervent 


thanks to wonder-working Providence, for 


the preſervation of his worthy patron ; and 
declaring, not a moment ſhould be loſt, 


Jennet x ſworn to the circumſtances ſhe 


had related, the whole party ſet out for the 
ed of St Aſaph, | 
It was ſtill early in the day, when they ar- 
rived: The domeſtics regarded them with a 
gaze of aſtoniſnment; and with ſilent reſpect 
conducted them to a breakfaſt parlour, where 


Lady Trevallion, Sir Hugh, ang Mr. Martin 
were ſeated. 


Upon their entrance, fear, that pale com- 
panion of the guilty mind, ſhaded the features 
of the two gentlemen with the hue of death; 


and Sir Hugh, in viſible confuſion, yet with 


much hauteur, demanded of Sir William his 


buſineſs? 
| cc My 


« My buſineſs, Sir,” replied he with firm- 
neſs, ce is to redreſs the wrongs of an unhappy 
friend, and bring long-hidden treachery to 


light ang: puniſhment, . nn, do Poe. 
duty,” 
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« Sir Hugh Trevallion, and you, Mr. 


James Martin, 1 arreſt "FR; in the king 8 
name.“ 


Jou had beſt beware, Mr. Juſtice,” 
cried Sir Hugh, about to reſiſt the authority 


of the conſtables ; « what are my /crimes ? 
Who are my accuſers ? 25 


uy As to your crimes,” 2 Sir Wil- 
liam, wich bitter ſcorn, « J do not wonder 
that nineteen years of blind ſecurity has made 
you forget them; but the voice of injured in- 


nocence can reach. the throne of heaven, 
though in a dungeon. | 


« Your ara Sir, is Jennet Aprieu.“ 


* 


16s : « Tennet 


— 
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Jenner Aprieu! : bp he, trembling, 
e what, ho! is Jennet Aprieu? _— 


fc She i is an honeſt man's daughter,” inter- 
9 5 the farmer. 


e Oh,” cried Lady Trevallion, who, re- 
clining on the breaſt of Jennet, had. hitherto _ 
been unable, from various fears, to artieulate, 


« Oh my God! what—what am I to 
expect?“ | 


ce Expect, madam, replied Sir Lionel, 


_ exultingly, expect to be the happy mother 


of a noble, long-loſt, injured fon. Sir Eldred, 


madam, will ariſe to bleſs you.” 


At theſe words fury, terror, and deſpair 
diſtorted the countenance of Sir Hugh ; and 


darting at the trembling Martin, with an un- 


claſpt knife ;—but at the interpoſition of 


Douglas, had plunged it in his heart. He 
| was diſarmed, — ſpeech forſook him, — and he 


fell motionleſs on the floor: In that condition. 
z | F he | 


THE ABBEY OF ST. As Ap. 57 | 


he was carried out,—every deſtructive wea- 
pon removed, and a ſtrong guard placed upon 
him and his accomplice. 


1 he Abbey became a ſcene of anarchy; a 
confuſion of voices murmured through every 
apartment; all crowded, anxious to aſſiſt the 
general purpoſe; and by their officious, yet 
zealous obtruſion, only tended to retard it. 1 


At length a degree of order was reſtored;  . 
the keys of the chapel produced; and they all 
| haſtened to releaſe the beloved priſoner from 
his dreary confinement. | 


Every heart throbbed with expectation; 
and every face diſplayed a fond impatience. 
The various emotions of Lady Trevallion 
would not permit her to deſcend the caverns, 
ſhe therefore attended by her woman, and 
Mr. and Mrs. Aprieu, remained in. the 


co 


D he Upon 
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Upon removing the flag, the ſtairs were not 
to be ſeen; but a ladder being inſtantly 
brought, anſwered the purpoſe. Sir Lionel 
and Jennet deſcended firſt, and were followed 


by Lord Belmont, Sir William Morgan, 


Richard Apriev, and a numerous train of 
ſervants. | | 


| Jennet took che lead through the caverns, 
aſenſibly crying, © Sir Eldred — Sir Eldred, 


the hour of deliverance i is come ! 2 


They ſoon road his gloomy chamber: 
He was in prayer upon his knees; but on 
their approach he aroſe; when Jennet, re- 
gardleſs of form, in the triumph of a generous 
heart, threw her arms around him, while 
Douglas, kneeling, exclaimed, „Deign me, 
Sir, one look accept the reverence, the 
love and duty of Sir Malcolm's ſon.” 


Sir Eldred, unable to ſpeak, prefſed his | 
hand, and, reclining on the boſom of ne: 
ſhed a few ſalutary tears, 


The 
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The audience ſee med loſſ in ſilent conſterna- 
1 all but Sir William Morgan, who, after 
feeling that his friend was really fleſh. and 


blood, demonſtrated his joy, by throwing off 
his wig, and dancing on it. Ludicrous as 


was his demeanour, it was perfectly natural in 
him, and fully evinced the unaffected Jon 
he felt on the occaſion. 


1 My e * n cried Sir Eldred, at 
length, * and. haſt thou indeed accompliſhed 


my deliverance? What recompenſe,—yes, _ 
this youth, (raiſing Douglas)—the dear. 
the honoured repreſentative of my Sir Mal- 


colm, ſhall reward thee,—oh bleſt pair!“ 


. 


He was interrupted by Sir William, beg⸗ 


; ging, for God ſake, he would come to the 
light, that every ſenſe might be convinced- 


he was indeed living. 


« My old and worthy friend,” replied Sir 
Eldred, giving his hand; he could no more 


— but leaning on Sir Lionel and Jennet, bade 
5 5 adieu 
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adieu to the gloomy caves he had ſo long in- 


habited, and in a few minutes was folded in 


the arms of his venerable mother. 

The emotions of filial reverence and re- 
gard, and maternal affection and joy, being a 
little ſubſided, Sir Eldred ſunk on his knees, 
and looking up, exclaimed, „Oh light! 


thou glorious emanation from that Being, 
whoſe brightneſs cheared my ſolitary dwel- 


ling nineteen lingering years ;—whoſe ſaving 
power ſuſtained my fainting ſoul in hours of 
trial, and now reſtores me to unhoped-for 
comforts Oh, how welcome to theſe ws 
zled eyes!“ g 


- His attentive friends, perceiving the unac- 
cuſtomed reſpiration of free air, was growing 
too powerful, aſſiſted him to his hereditary 
manſion, amid the exulting ſhouts and re- 
Joicings of a numerous vaſſalage and happy 
domeſtics. He received the honeſt demon- 
{trations of their attachment, with that mild 
affabiliry which had ever endeared him to their 

| 6 hears 
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hearts; and entreating from his friends the 
indulgence of a few hours privacy, he 


Mr. Aprieu and his wife, after promiſing 
Sir Lionel to attend at the Abbey next morn- 
ing, departed. Richard was diſpatched on 
ſome ſecreterrand by him. The two juſticesre- 
paired to now Mr. Hugh Trevallion; and Lord 
Belmont and Douglas retired to write letters; 
while Jennet attended Lady Trevallion to the 
apartment of her late miſtreſs. , _ 


The cheeks of that young lady, at their ap- 
proach, fluſhed the deepeſt crimſon ; but ſoon 
yielded to their former paleneſs; her eyes 
were red with weeping ; and a painful confu- 
ſion ſtopt the power of utterance. 


The eyes of Jennet filled with tears of ſym- 
pathy, while ſhe reſpectfully kiſſed her hand, 
ſaying, © Amiable young lady, be not ſo 

dejected.“ | 
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cc Oh Jennet,“ replied ſhe, throwing her 


| arms around her, * no longer my depen: 
dant, but my friend, F you can accept the 
friendſhip of of now Hugh Trevallion s daugh- 
„ 


« Accept it !” interrupted Jennet, << yes, 
and treaſure 1 it, as an ineſtimable bleſſing; and 
ſurely they would be leſs than human, that 
could impute to innocence like yours, the 
unfortunate errors of a parent. I have not 
yet, (continued ſhe) had an opportunity to 
converſe with Douglas on F 


« ' Attempt it not, cried Lady Trevallion, 
haſtily, it is unavailing, —hear his confe- 
rence with me. In leſs than an hour after you 
diſappeared, he arrived at the Abbey, and an- 


nouncing his name, inquired for you. 


8 Bertha previouſly withdrawing, he Was 
attended to the ſaloon : His impatience to be- 
hold you was viſible: At length I retired 
with him, and diſpatched ſervants to look for 

| | You, 


— 
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you. I reaſoned with him; endeavoured to 
convince him it was a duty to reſtore the con- 
ſequence of his family; and that uniting with 


one of inferior birth, however unexception- 


able in every other point, would ſink it rs 
deeper in indigence and obſcurity. 


He 3 me, ſaying, he could find a me- 


thod to ſupport the dignity of his name, with- 


out reſigning his own happineſs, and re- 
ducing a meritorious young woman, given to 


his care by a dying mother, to ruin, miſery, 


and contempt, 


I urged your noble intentions, repeated 
all your reſolutions; to which, with a cool 


ſmile, he replied, you were certainly very 


generous, and he knew how to reward you. 


Every argument proved vain ; and I was reſt- 


ing my ſole hope, on your dilintereſted ſenti- 
ments and acknowledged influence, when, in- 


formed you were no where to be found. 


cc He 
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« He became perfectly enfrenzied, white F 


myſelf was bewildered with a thouſand fears 


and (anxieties. Methought Lord Belmont 
ſeemed to enjoy the confuſion with repreſſed / 
pleaſure ;. which provoked me to accuſe 1 


once more of having forced You away. 


40 Douglas fired; he retorted with equal 
bitterneſs and fury; and I am informed they 


fought this N 


tice _ Eadyſhip ceaſed, and Jennet, re- 
ſuming the converſation, related her whole 


adventure, and concluded, ſaying, ſhe would 
yet make one BA more on Douglas. 


ie No, my lebst faid Miſs Te alli; 


«. the fame of your lover is held too ſacred 


by my forlorn heart; you muſt accept his 


_ vows, —and he will receive mgre honour in 
an alliance with honeſt poverty, than with the 


deſcendant of a diſgraced and guilty man of 
family. 


cc. The 


\ 
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e misfortune is much ſoftened, 7 wad 
Jiennet, “ for Sir . lives.“ 


ce © Oh,” 9 her Ladyſhip, ſtriking 
her breaſt ; © but my murdered grand-child, 
—Mmy poor deſtroyed Rodolpha,—too ſure 
her infant blood was fhed to attain an inſe- 
cure poſſeſſion ! Wretched—widowed mo- 
| ther! that in recovering one ſon muſt reſign; 


yes, in juſtice, muſt approve the ſnameful exit 
of another. 


Jennet offered every confolteiinl that cruel 
circumſtances would admit ; while Miſs Tre- 
vallion wept at the idea of her departure, cry- 
ing, © With you, Jennet, I could not be de- 
lolate ; I might taſte of peace; for your ſenſe 
would direct, and your ſenſibility ſooth me: 
But I am every way deſerted, and undone. 
Yeſterday the envied heireſs of St. Aſaph, to 
whom the gay, the rich and happy bowed for 
favour ; to-day the wretched daughter of, 
alas! too criminal a father, —the ſcorn of an 
unfeeling world ;—and, oh torture! only the 


pity 


— 
— 


* > 
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pity of the good, in being the offspring of a 
blackened - Oh ſtop, raſh tongue—he is 
—] feel, —yes, overwhelmed with ſorrow, 


ſhame, deſpair, and ruin, as I am, I feel he | 
I—Mmy father.“ | 


Her fad complaints were interrupted by 
the entrance of Sir Eldred. Miſs Trevallion 
fell at his feet; he raiſed her with the moſt 
endearingexpreſſions of regard and protection, 
and aſſured her, that however deep the guilt. 
of her father might appear upon the inveſti- 
gation of juſtice, he ſhould ſtill conſider her 
as his niece, and ſhield her from the ſcorn and 
 unkindneſs of a world, but too ready to viſit 
the errors of parents on innocent children, 
Fear not then, Bertha, (he continued) forrow 
hath learnt me to diſcriminate; and as 1 
mould never have valued you for your fa- 
-ther's virtues, neither will I be ſo unjuſt and 

| inhuman, as deſert you for his vices.” | 


He would then have led her down ſtairs; 
but, determined to avoid an interview with 
„ Sir 
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Sir Lionel, and having indeed no deſire to be 
ſeen by any, ſhe declined his offer, pleading 
indiſpoſition. He then deſcended with his 
mother, and Jennet remained with her weep- 
ing friend, until her preſence was requeſted in 
the drawing-room. 


. = ; 


— 
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CHAP. IV. 


MR. MARTIN'S CONFESSION, 


HEN Jennet made her appearance in 
the drawing-room, Douglas led her 
to a ſeat next Sir ed. 


85 My ſweet 1 ſaid the worthy 
man, „however painful it may be to a na- 
ture gentle and compaſſionate: as yours, Juſtice 

requires 
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requires you to be explicit and ſincere, in de- 
ſcribing the figure of him you beheld in the 
Caſtle ruins. I mean not the impoſitious ap- 


pearance of Owen of Trevallion, but him 


whoſe guilty mind, ſhook with the tortures of 


acculing conſcience, confeſſed the blackened 
deeds of murder,” 


Jennet, pale and trembling, entreated to 
be excuſed, pleading that the confuſion and 


terror ſhe then ſuffered, rendered her almoſt 


incapable of obſervation. 

« By criminating one, my love,” ſaid 
Douglas, “ moſt likely you will exculpate 
another.” | 


Jennet made no anſwer, but threw a pitying 
look on Lady Trevallion, and perceiving her 
almoſt ſinking from her chair, exclaimed, 


“Suffer me to retire,—I cannot,—indeed 
1 cannot ſpeak. 1 


155 5 ec You 
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e You ſhall be no more diſtreſſed,” ſaid | 
Sir Eldred ; “ your reluctance is, alas, too 
ſtrong conviction.” 

It was then propoſed by Doctor Lewis, to 
examine Mr. Martin previous to his commit- 
ment ; as there was a hope the ſame God 
which inſpired him with ſentiments of mercy 
for the father, might have alſo induced him to 
preſerve the daughter, and that N . 
prove fatal. 


Oh,“ cried Sir Eldred, © the hope re- 
animating every feature, © let kim be in- 
ſtantly ſummoned my heart beats, my 
brain burns, my child, my Rodolpha ! oh 
art thou enthroned above thy father's care,— 
thy father's reach, —or doſt thou linger yet on 
earth to bleſs his ſuffering age? 


My friend, be e reſumed Doc- 
tor Lewis, © indulge not hope too far, leſt 
diſappointment comes with added bitterneſs: 


| Neither cop; for that would offend a Pro- 
| vidence 


5 


THE ABBEY or sT. ASAPH. 71 


vidence careful over all ; and whoſe directing 
wiſdom orders all for good and e 15 
purpe 5 . 

T he conſtables being ca to pro- 
duce their priſoner, Mr. Martin, he ſoon ap- 
peared : His looks were pale and haggard, 
his eyes wild and heavy, —his lips quivered, 
—and his whole figure exhibited the ſad 
N of horror, guilt, and 1 

Lady Trevallion cloſed his eyes; Jennet 
ſunk. on. the boſom of Douglas; Lord Bel- 
mont ſhuddered ; and the two juſtices ſilently 

gazed on the meme ous. 

Pity, noewinhinbdid his crimes, became 
the predominant paſſion; even Sir Eldred, 
racked with doubt and fear, commiſerated his 
condition. | 


Poor wretched man!“ cried he, in a 
compaſſionating voice, may heaven vouch- - 
ſafe ſome mercy on thy ſoul; and . 
what 
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what the weakneſs of humanity cannot forget : 
Yet couldſt thou tell me that my daughter 
lives, I would enfold thee in theſe aged arms, 
—bury remembrance of all paſt tranſgreſ- 
fions,—and make thy future days happy. 
Speak then, poor ſufferer, and relieve my 
ſwelling heart.“ 


Thrice the wretched criminal eſſayed to 
art culate; and thrice the feeble. ſounds died 
unuttered on his pallid lips; at length, ſink- 
ing on his knees, he exclaimed, *All that re- 
mains for an unhappy wretch like me, is deep 
repentance, confeſſion, and death. 


In me you behold the fatal conſequences 
of juvenile indiſcretion: To recover from a 
| ſtate in which they had reduced me, I plunged 
into the inextricable guilt which led me to this 
bitter hour; and now, fhivering on eternity's 
dread brink, I ſtand, deteſting life, and yet 
afraid to die; but ſoon a ſhameful exit will 
conclude the whole, 


cc 


* 
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I am deſcended from a family that never 
knew diſhonour till I introduced it to the 
honeſt race. It was my firſt misfortune to 
be educated at the ſame ſchool with Mr. 
Hugh Trevallion, and to be afterwards re- 
moved to the ſame univerſity. I need not 
here remark, that he was diſſipated and a 
gambler. Early I imbibed the ſame fatal 
propenlities ; but wanted means to gratify my 
wiſhes. Similar principles and deſires ſoon 
made us friends and confidantes ; when my 
aſſiſtance became as neceſſary to promote his 
illicit amours, as his prodigality was to ſup- 
port my ſhameful extravagance: Such are the 
leagues of the wicked! Founded on vice, — 
cemented with baſeneſs, — and ſupported by 
accumulated guilt, they can only lead to mu- 
tual and endleſs deſtruction. | 


« He married, yet fil perſevered in his 
diſhonourable purſuit, — ſtill I was his pander 
and paraſite ; and large as were his rewards, 


I found them too contigs to e my di- 


ſipation. 


— 


Yor. ith 2 © « When 
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« When you, Sir Eldred, went on the 
Weſt India expedition, your generoſity fur- 
niſhed him with a liberal ſupply: I had my 
ſhare; but the evil demon that hath ever 
watched my ways, and ordered all my goings, 


tempted me to think he gave too little, and 
inſtigated me to rob him. 


« Oh fatal hour! when the depravity of 
my nature yielded to the baſe betrayer of 
mankind ! I had attended him one night in 
a ſtate of intoxication, from a houſe of intri- 
gue; and knowing his pocket book contain- 
50 notes of conſiderable value, with daring 


hand 1 deprived him of it. 
a6 . remained unſuſpected: He in- 
formed me of his loſs; I aſſumed regret, and 
urged him to impeach the houſe ; but that he 
declined ; and I was exulting in the ſucceſs 
and ſecurity of my guilt, when accident, or 
rather that power which brings the hidden 
works of darkneſs to expoſure, laid me at his 
mercy. Upon a bank bill, among thoſe I 
4 had 


E ABBEY OF ST. ASAPH. 75 


had taken, he had caſually written his name: 
It eſcaped my notice, and I paid it to his tay- 
lor, who happened alſo to be mine. He re- 
turned is to him, in change of a larger. bill, 
which immediately attracting his notice, he 
demanded where he had it. 


« Without heſitation, the taylor acknow- 
ledged it was from me. My guilt was un- 
veiled; and from that moment I became the 
creature of his unfeeling power, 

9 He had for teme time appeared abſent 
and rather reſerved, —avoided his gay com- 
panions, and courted ſolitude: It was then, 
Sir, that the erroneous rumour of your being 
dangerouſly wound:d was circulated; and I 
attended him to this Abbey, a few days pre- 
vious to your arrival: Art that period your 
excellent Lady expired, ; 


«© Start not, ” continued he, obſerving Sir 
Eldred, agitated, © ſtart not,—the hand of 
God alone laid her in the duſt, You and your 


Ea infant 
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infant daughter ſtood between him and the 
heights of black ambition. One evening, at 
a late and lonely hour, he entered my cham- 
ber, and laying the fatal note upon the table, 
by a look convinced me that my life depend- 
ed on his lenity. I fell at his feet, and with 


ſiad contrition confeſſed my crime, and im- 


* 
* 

i 

4 

| 

: 
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plored his pity ; but, alas! no entreaty could 
ſoften his obduracy. 


„ Riſe, (cried he) 'tis ſomething more 
than words that can appeaſe my wrath ; yet 
you can more than appeaſe and bind me your 
friend for ever. My evidence is prepared, 
my proof is clear, and my mind determined; 
attend then to the only terms that can avert. 
an ignominious death. 


ce A younger ſon is but a lawful baſtard, 
I cannot brook the ſtate : Sir Eldred 
lives, —and ever muſt impede my high, 
aſpiring views; diſpatch him, or prepare thee 
for the gibbet. My mother bore him, and 
nature, —coward nature, ſhrinks from the 
5 bold 


\ 
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bold deed. Thou haſt not ſuch a milky, poor 
excuſe, — be reſolute, and call me friend. 


« My eyes were fixed upon him, — my 
blood congealed within my veins, my heart 
ſhuddered,—and my lips in vain eſſayed to 
articulate. He perceived my horror, my 
irrefolution,—and with furious aſpect, ex- 
claimed, © And can a thief,—a robber,—a 

baſe betraying robber, heſitate, now trembling 
on the precipice of death,—thou who haſt 
broke the ſacred bands that conſtitute the 
ſafety of ſociety ? Reſolve! quick! obe- 
dience or deſtruction !” "SE 


* Oh,” cried I, ſhrinking in the cowardice 
of an abje&t ſoul, «© I cannot,—cannot 
die.“ 


« Live then,” replied he, in a voice 
which ſeemed ſcarce human: © live then, and 
be the brother of my heart; mutual obliga- 
tions will unite us, and . 
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« No more,” reſumed I, determined en 
the bloody, barbarous deed, © no more,. 


— 


« Phyſic had once been my ſtudy; and 


poiſon was propoſed, but ſoon rejected, as 


being liable to diſcovery. The dagger then 


. was reſolved on, and the ſubteranean caverns 


the deſtined ſcene of blood. 


« You may perhaps remember my emo- | 
tion in that dreadful night.—To accompliſh 
the horrid purpoſe, in your evening draught, 


I infuſed a ſleepy potion, and adminiſtered 
the fame to your attendants ; and during the 


dead of night I dragged your unconſcious 
form to the dreary dungeons. My arm was 
raiſed, —the blow levelled while the threaten- 
ed gallows, ſwimming before my tortured 


fight, urged the dagger home.—At that mo- 


ment you awoke, —happily awoke from the 
heavy ſlumber, and would have ſtopt my 


hand ; but feeble from illneſs, I overcame 
you, and remained reſolved until your gra- 


cious 
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cious prayer offered for) your murderer, wank 


the bloody purpoſe, and 1 in e I flew 
from your e N 


« Guilty, black, and debaſed as was my 
nature, it ſtill ſhuddered at the thought of 
murder. Your better angel conquered ; and 
heaven that had not quite abandoned me, in- 
ſpired the wiſh to fave you. Partly I ex- 
| plained to you my horrid miſſion; and re- 
ſolving never to quit the Abbey, conſtructed 
an Elaſtic ſtair,—upraiſed a flag in the chapel, 
and had arranged every thing with ſecrecy, 
ſecurity, and ſome degree of peace to my 
own conſcience; when a dream alarming 
the guilty ſpirit of your brother, he inſiſted on 


the conviction of beholding your lifeleſs 
body. 


« 0 Sir Eldred! ſurely God was the 
guardian of your life. I ſuppreſt the confu- 
ſion and horror his intention occaſioned, and 
previouſly deſcending by my ſecret paſſage, 
dragged the corple of your late father, from 


"$8 its 
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its quiet dwelling, and having attired it in 
your habilliments; I ſmeared it with blood, 
turned the face to the earth, laid a dagger by 
it, and left it on an outer chamber. The 
ſucceeding night, I led your brother by ano- 
ther entrance through the family vaults to 
the ſpot. 


E knees knocked againſt each other, 
and with difficulty 1 1 him to the 
. | 


ce Behold,” cried I, Fe 50 10 murdered Sir 
Eldred!“ 5 A RAE, 9 


] ſee,” a he, cremulouſly ee 
let us be gone.“ 


/ 


« No,” reſumed I, © view once more his 
mild benignant countenance ;—his darkened 
eyes, that gazed ſo lately with delight upon 
you his pallid lips that never ceaſed to 
bleſs you. I was turning the face, which, 
disfigured with blood, ſecured me from de- 


tecti on 
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tection, when he caught my arm, ſaying, 
te Enough,—retire,—my ſight is blaſted, 
I can look no more,—oh may the God 


Some prayer was burſting from his 
heart, but it ſunk unuttered on his impious 
lips; and with trembling * we left the 
caverns. 


20 Tell me,” interrupted Jennet, «- did 
you ever replace the corpſe of Sir Eldred's 
father? 


« Never,” replied Mr, Martin. 4 


« Oh God !” cried the, ſhuddering, 80 dow. 
it was his ſkeleton that moved and ſbrieked. of 


te l i ſaid Sir Eldred, cc 1 
compoled : The place ſhall be examined, and 
the bones reſtored to their former habitation ; . 
but allow Mr. Martin to proceed anxiety 
rends my. foul.” 4 


+ 
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. 


The natural ſorrow, and very artful re- 
gret which Mr. Trevallion evinced,“ con- 
tinued the priſoner, © gained univerſal cre- 
dit to the report, that in a frantic fit you had 
thrown yourſelf from the chamber window, 


which hung over a rapid river ; and he im- 


mediately aſſumed the guardianſhip of the in- 


| fant heireſs, and the lands of St. Aſaph ; in- 
_ deed your unſuſpecting heart had ee 
* the facred R 


« Grief for your ſuppoſed fate, reduced 
your mother to the gates of death, but on 


recovery ſhe defired to have the care of your 
infant Rodolpha. 


The requeſt was received by your bro- 
ther with a ſatisfaction that ſurpriſed me; and 
in vain I conjectured the cauſe: But he ſuffer- 
ed me to remain but little time in doubt; 
for leading me to a ſequeſtered ſpot, while ſa- 
vage pleaſure glaring in his eyes, revealed the 
hellith triumph of his ſoul, he cried : | 


«© Now, 


= 
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« Now, my friend, the hour to ſtrike the 
great deciſive blow is come ; while the neſt- 

ling breathes, I am but half ſecure: Swift,— 

diſpatch her on a vilit to her father; and. 
then, St. Aſaph, I may claim thee as my 


Own.“ 


« My blood froze while he ſpoke ; much 
I wiſhed, but durſt not hint a thought of 
mercy: I had embarked upon a ſea of blood, 
threatening rock impended all around, and 


whether I retreated or advanced, my Per 
was wrecked for ever. 


c Bowing, therefore, in acquieſcence, I 
replied, © I lived but to obey him. 


The ruthleſs plan was then laid down; a 
poor ignorant domeſtic of mine, who had 
been, alas, too faithful in all my guilty lea- 
gues, was made the ſole accomplice, and re- 
ceived reward above his higheſt wiſhes. 


E 6 Next 


— 
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« Next morning, with the heireſs _ her 
nurſe, I ſet out for London; and with well 
diſſembled care for the infant; travelled, by 
' ealy ſtages, and never after ſetting ſun, until 
the nurſe, once expreſſing ſome impatience at 
the tediouſneſs of the journey, I propoſed pro- 
ceeding another ſtage. She conlented ; but 
had ſhe not, the prince of darkneſs reigned, 
horror was performing its rites, and the hour 
of your infant drew near. 


« We had to croſs a dreary heath; the 
night was dark and ſtormy ; the moon beam- 
ed ſadly faint: and on a private ſignal, my 
ſervant, deeply diſguiſed, rode up to the poſ- 
tilion, and by a blow behind, brought him 
ſenſeleſs to the earth; advancing then to the 
carriage, in a hoarſe voice, he demanded our 
money. 


e The nurſe ſhrieked,—T pretended to re- 


fiſt, —when diſcharging his piſtol, the ball 
lodged in the poor woman's ſhoulder. 


„ She 
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She fainted, and the baby dropped from 
her 2 arms. 


« I then diſpatched him to the neareſt inn, 
with a well concerted tale to haſten people to 
our ald. 


e During his abſence, I quitted the car- 
riage, and taking the baby in mv arms, felt 
reſolute in my bloody purpoſe; my unhal- 
lowed fingers already graſped her tender 
neck, and the deſtined piſtol ſhook in my 
hand, when the moon, breaking from a cloud, 
ſhone upon her lovely face, opening her 
ſweet eyes, ſhe ſmiled, ſighed, and ſunk into 


a gentle lumber, —ſtill I n my arm 


ul 


« Stop,” interrupted the agonized Sir 
Eldred, his feelings tranſporting him to the 


anguiſhed moment, Stop, barbarian ! ſtay 


thine arm, my child! my child! oh my 
darling, my e e * then. 
thou kill her?“ 


1 


—— 
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& I could not ſhed her blood,” returned 
the criminal, little leſs agitated than the be- 


reft father, © no, I could not ſhed her blood, 


but, laying her on the heath, left her innocent 
frame, to the mercy of the pelting ſtorm.” 


te Then ſhe may live,” exclaimed Sir 
Eldred, gaſping, my daughter may live; 
bleſs me l- ſay ſhe does,—and I will wor- 
bs hee.” 


Mr. Martin ſhook his head in anguiſh and 
diſconſolation, and proceeded : 


„ Having tottered back to the carriage, I 


unloaded my piſtol, and to ſupport the ap- 


pearance of attack and danger, flaſhed ſome 
powder on my breaſt, and throwing myſelf on 


the earth, when my accomplice returned with 
aſſiſtance, pretended a heavy ſwoon. 


ee We were conducted to the inn, and a 
ſurgeon having examined the wounds, declared 
that of the nurſe to be alone dangerous. 


8 6 1 
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« J affected mental  derangement,—raved 
about the child, —and would receive | neither 
nourniſhment nor medicine. 4 


« The nurſe, on recovering ſpeech, im- 
plored thoſe around her, to bring the baby. 
For long ſhe was believed delirious ; but at 
length the poor ſtunned poſtillion declaring 
there was a child, and that ſhe was the heireſs 
of St. Aſaph. People were dilpatched with 
orders to make the moſt diligent ſearch, 


« The rain had fallen in torrents, and the 
wind had blown a perfect tempeſt, therefore I 
little doubted : Yes, let me confeſs, though 
it choaks my guilty breath, that I little feared, 
but the frorm, beating on her unſheltered 


form, had ſtopped the feeble 1 8 of 
1 - 


« The meſſengers had either ſearched with 
inattention, or what is moſt probable, deterred 
by the ſtorm, had not ſearched at all, for 
they returned, ſaying, the child was no where 

4 : on 
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on the heath ; nor had they even heard the 
murmur of a voice. 


& This intelligence alarmed me; I knew 
from ſad experience, nothing leſs than occu- 
lar demonſtration of her death would ſatisfy 
the inexorable tyrant; and addreſſing my ſer- 
vant, or rather my unprincipled accomplice, 
I told him our exiſtence depended on the 1 in- 
fant being produced. 


« Fly then, (cried I) to ſupport appear- 
ance, — I muſt not move, but do you be 
quick; ſhe muſt be on the heath, —reſtore 
her dead or living; and inſtead of your pro- 


miſed reward of one hundred pounds, five 
ſhall be your portion. 


« Swift as lightning he vaniſhed, and by 
the morning dawn, cold, wet, and exhauſted, 
he returned, bearing in his arms, lovely even 
in death, your breathleſs baby. 
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Sir Eldred heard no more, the colour 
forſook his cheeks, and uttering a piercing 
groan, he fell motionleſs on his chair. | 


Lady Trevallion was alſo ſeverely affected, 
and, attended by the weeping Jennet and do- 
meſtics, they were both ſupported to their 
apartments, FR) 


Doctor Lewis then obſerved, as the ahove- 
mentioned ſervant had taken an active and 
cruel part in the horrid buſineſs, jultice de- 
manded that he ſhould, if ſtill living, be 
brought to condign puniſhment ; for that he 
unqueſtionably was the moſt inhuman of the 
whole, e 


« Ambition,” added the pious divine; 
ce baneful ambition, which hath ruined an- 
gels, and loſt them heaven, firing the imagi- 
nation of Hugh Trevallion, ſteeled his breaſt 
againſt the voice of nature and cotapaſſion, 
and perverting every. generous principle, 
urged him to the commiſſion of attrocious 

5 crimes. 
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crimes. You, unhappy man! ſhivered on 


the brink of death, one fatal error had de- | 


prived you of free will, the common right of 


humanity, and ſubdued that virtuous fortitude 
which would have repelled_the ſhafts of 
. temptation, and enabled you to ſpurn the 
murderer's office: Yet you felt compaſſion, 
and you practiſed mercy ; and for your one 


kind deed, may the eternal, in your approach- 
ing hour of bitterneſs, vouchſafe you conſola- 
tion, peace, and pardon! 


* 
* 


We” Your black accomplice had weak temp- 


tation, no excule, and his avaricious cruel 


heart, for a poor glittering bribe, involved his 


ſoul in guilt, and a family in miſery.” 


It was then demanded who he was, and 
whether he ſtill lived? And Mr. Martin, 
with painful heſitation, confeſſed, that he was 


not only in being, but an opulent farmer in 


St. Aſaph, and os day gone to a neighbour- 
ing fair, to purchaſe cattle, 


« TWO 
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© Two conſtables were then diſpatched, to 
take him into cuſtody, before the tranſactions 
of the Abbey could tranſpire ſo far, and af- 
ford him an opportunity for eſcape. 


This We over, Mr. Martin was order⸗ 
ed to conclude: Little,“ continued the 


unhappy man, remains.“ 


« Meſſengers were inſtantly ſent to London, 


and St. Aſaph, with the melancholy ridings ; 
and in a few days, according to Sir Hugh's 
commands, we attended the infant corpſe, 
with ſad and flow ſolemnity, to this Abbey... 
was repoſed in the family vault, and a mag- 
nificent monument erected to her memory. 


« All my employer s views and, wiſhes were 
now accompliſhed; my companion in ini- 
quity was amply rewarded ; and I was ſuffer- 


cd to make my own terms; but, alas! what 


could recompenſe my ruined peace ? I was, 
in fact, the murderer of Sir Eldred's child; 
my days were a line of lengthened torture, — 


my nights horror and deſpair. 5 
* -. Strange 


— 
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9 Strange ſuſpicions began to circulate, 


which, diſturbing che guilty ſpirit of Sir Hugh, 


to avoid interrogatories and explanations, he 
quitted St. Aſaph : Thus I was left at liberty 


to contribute to the preſervation and conve- 
nience of the much wronged Sir Eldred. 


© To prevent the return of my employer, l | 


artfully encouraged the tales of the ignorant, 
reſpecting unquiet ſpirits diſturbing the Ab- 


bey, till at length they became a general 
tradition, which ſtaggered even the enlighten- 
ed, and at the ſame time effected my pur- 
poſe, by keeping Sir Hugh far diſtant from 
What he believed the troubled ſcene. 


« With much reluctance he acceded to 
his mother's deſire of celebrating the birth 
day of Miſs Trevallion, at the Abbey ; and 
only to ſilence her ſcrutinizing conjectures, 
why he diſliked and avoided the noble ſeat of 


his anceſtors, induced him to yield com- 


pliance. 


— 


« The 
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* The gnawing worm of conſcience had 


made viſible ravages on his conſtitution, and 


at times the convulſions of guilt would almoſt 
ſhake his frame to diſſolution. 


«© Remorſe racked his mind,—deſpair 
pointed to perdition, and his frequent diſtrac- 
tions and relation of dreams (which indeed pre- 
dicted diſcovery) made me tremble, and 


anxiouſly deviſe ſome method to remove him 
from the oY | 


1 It was his evening cuſtom to retire to the 
moſt ſequeſtered ſpots, often to the Caſtle 
ruins, and bewail his manitold tranſgreſſions. 


cc Alarmed, leſt any of theſe ſecret e's . 
ſions ſhould be overheard, by a chemical pre- 
paration of phoſphorus, I aſſumed a horrible 
appearance; and deſcending the caverns of 
the Caſtle, waited his approach to put my de- 
ſign in execution; which was by perſonating 
the ſpirit of Sir Eldred, to deter and terrify 

him from theſc nocturnal lamentations. 
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" Through the apertures of a ſubterranean 
paſſage, ] 1aw him advance, knee], and in an- 
guiſh confeſs murder. I was riſing through 
well-known trap-doors, when, to my horror 
and aſtoniſhment, a figure deſcended from a 
ruined tower, and alighting at his feet, I per- 
ceived it to be Jennet Aprieu. Shrieking 
piteouſly, he fied ; and I, taking advantage of 
the terror and confuſion in which ſhe {ſeemed 


involved, to ſtupify her ſenſes; and, if poſſible, 


confound her remembrance of one appear- 
ance, by another ſtill more tremendous, I 
aſcended. EO. 


« The moon retiring behind a cloud, and 
a high wind whiſtling through the hollow ca- 
vities of the ruin, favoured my intention; and 


undoubtedly the innocent girl conceived them 


portentous ſigns of what followed, though in 
fact a natural indication of change of weather. 
But at that moment I aroſe before her, and 
aſſuming the name of Owen of Trevallion, in 


ſolemn accents declared my ſpirit had, and 


ever 
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ever ſhould moleſt the ruins of St. Aſaph 
Caſtle. 


* 


* 


i She fainted, I diſappeared, - and my 
artifice ſucceeded beyond my expectations; 
for from her account of the viſion it gained 
univerſal credit, that Owen of Trevallion, and 
not the ſpirit of Sir Eldred, haunted the Ab- 
bey and its environs. It alſo effectually de- 
terred Sir Hugh from his wanderings; and 
by turning the tide of ſuſpicion into a different 


channel, conveyed a momentary eaſe to his 
apprehenſive mind. 


« Tn this ſtate things remained until this 

morning, when, by means incomprehenſible to 
me, all is diſcovered, and I await my doom 
with ſhame, penitence and horror.” 


After ſome pious exhortations, highly pro- 
per on the occaſion, from Doctor Lewis, and 
comforting aſſurances, that there was more 
. Joy among the angels of God, over one re- 
turning penitent, than over ninety and nine 


— 
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Juſt. perſons, who need no repentance. - Mr. 


Martin was diſmiſſed ; and though ſtrongly 
guarded, received every lenity that could 


| ſolten his unhappy ltuation. 


. 


Mr. 1 Trevaltinn was in a raging . 
ver, continually raving on complicated mur- 
ders, and that the ſpirit of Rodolpha was 


walking through his chamber, and mocking 


his tortures. 


When the gentlemen repaired to the ſup- 


f per room, they found Sir Eldred languid in 


ſpirit, yet compoſed, and liſtening with ſome 
attention to the ſweet accents of Jennet. 


Upon their entrance he would have re- 
commenced the ſubject of his daughter, when 
Sir Lionel, to interrupt it, and perhaps to 
promote his own ardent and long delayed 
wiſhes, approached him, and entreated, as he 
had ever been the friend and patron of his 
parents, that he would extend his kindneſs 


a little far ther, and give the charming 


— 


Fer, 


6 


e 
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Jennet, ſanctified by the bleſſing of DoQr ; 
Lewis, to his MPA boſom, : | 


His fair miſtreſs Was about to offer ſome 
objections; but ſtopping her ruby _ with a 
rapturous Ki, he cried: 


00 No more, my 3 bride; I have diſ- 
patched your brother for a licence and ring; 
and to-morrow ſhall behold me the happy 


huſband of 3 mother's much loved 
favourite. MS ar 


| The gentle affectionate heart of Jennet 
could offer no reſiſtence, but bluſhing, ſhe 
replied, © Douglas, I am your own. 


e Cheriſhed for your acceptance, diſpoſe of 
me as you pleaſe; but, (continued ſhe, mo- 
deſtly) can the friend of your father give a 


humble being like poor Jennet, to the fon of 
Sir Malcolm e p” 


vol 111, Þ | e Yes,” 


* 
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e Yes,” replied Sil Eldred; « and in do- 
ing ſo, diſcharge one duty to his ine 
memory. In you I give to his ſon, youth, 
_— "ny and TI (9 


« Birth, my ſweet deliverer, alas ! we find 
a poor advantage ; and unleſs its dignity be 


ſupported by goodneſs, Proves a Dining mark 
to een infamy. 


— 


e Wealth you ſhall not want —gratitude | | 
and n unite in my boſom, and inſure | 
it to You.“ 1 

1 this 5 Rode Trevallion 
coloured, but remained ſilent; Lord Belmont 
was viſibly uneaſy; while the reſt ſincerely 
congratulated the charming bride, on her ap- 


proaching nuptials. 


| Jennet, gracefully thanking. them, haſtened 
to the chamber Fu Mats e and with 
that 


— 
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that ſweet humility, which adorned her na- 
ture, reſpectfully offered her attendance, and 
endeavoured to ſooth her by the moſt fen- 
{ſible and endearing expreſſions. 


1 
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CHAP. V. 


THE NUPTIALS INTERRUPTED. 


EXT morning Jennet aroſe early, and 
having with fervour recommended her 
future days to the guidance of Almighty Wil- 
dom, ſimply attired in white muſlin, ſhe de- 
ſcended to the breakfaſt parlour, where the 


Whole ys except Miſs Trevallion, were 
aſſembled. 


„ 
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Fer father, mother, and brother, were alſo 


arrived, dreſſed in all their ruſtic finery, whilſt 
their honeſt faces owes with delighted ſatis- 


Bi faction. 


if 


When ſhe entered the room, the adoring . 
Douglas led her to the table; exultation 
ſparkled in his eyes, and with ſmiling triumph 
he ſeated her between himſelf and her mo- 
ther. The charming glow of modeſty | 
brightened every feature of Jennet, while the 
ſolemnity of the ceremony ſhe was about to 
celebrate, ſuppreſt the joy ſhe certainly ex- 
perienced, in becoming the wife of her ever- 
loved Douglas; and by adding a calm dignity 


to her manner, chaſtened the tranſports of her 
laut. 


The chapel bell ſounding, ſummoned them 
to the altar; and Sir Eldred, with a ſmile of 


ſerenity, and e ſigh had taken her | 
hand, fajing - | 


F 7 2. 8 Come, 


* 
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. Come, my child; and may every day 


be bleſt as this in which I give you to this 
noble youth,“ * 


When, retreating, ſhe interrupted: * One 
moment, venerated Sir,“ faid ſhe. “ I for- 


got a very facred duty: Though this dear 
aged Pair be poor and humble, they are my 


parents, gave me being, and gave me vir- 
tuous principles; uc then (continued 
ſhe, kneeling before them) vouchſaſe, my fa- 
ther and my mother, to grant your CO 
ann ere I drop your name for ever.” 
6 God's bleſſing be upon you [for ever,” 

rephed her father, while her mother, throw- 
ing her arms around her, exclaimed, «© Ten 


_ thouſand bleſſings on you, my own dear child! 


how happy you make me ! So good and beau- 


tiful ;—and ſhall I,=yes, this day I ſhall ſee 


you a Lady.” 


Sir Lionel then advanced, and refoeRtully 
prefling a hand of cach, thanked them for the 


chear- 
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chearſulneſs with which they- beſtowed _ 


great a treaſure on him. N e 7 


r s 


0 Yes,” te Lacy Trevallion, 
„ Tennet poſſeſſes ſentiments, virtue and 
beauty, that would do honour to any condi- 
tion, and almoſt oblige us to forget ſhe; i Th 
humbly born.“ EE Bark ag 


* 


* 3 
5 . 
1 


Theſe humiliating remarks were familiar 
to poor qennet; but Sir Eldred was hurt at a 
compliment which conveyed a reproach; and 
Douglas felt diſpleaſed; while the honeſt far- 
me een! with Wee Are | 

tris 1 257 5 

* „ The N my Lady, is * 8 to 
every body; her virtue, has been tplerably 
tried; and as for being humbly born, belike 
ſhe may be as noble as the grandeſt among 

« Good man,” returned her Ladyſhip, 
rather ſcornfully, „ the elevation of your 
daughter is ſo unexpected, chat it deranges 


+ 4 [+ your 
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- your underſtanding ; but do not let it deprive 
you of thoſe properties moſt becoming your 
condition—your humility and reſpect. for 
ſuperiors.” 
«An pleaſe you,” reſumed the old man, 
_ « know my diſtance; but believe our Jen- 
net to be as good as the beſt ſtanding here.” | 


« Gracious powers!“ cried ber Ladyſhip, 
aſtoniſhed, © whither would you miſlead us? 
NU yoo enigma.” 1 | 


ic Bey me!“ 1 A miſundet- 
ſtanding her, Egg me!—I am a plain, 
honeſt man, and need no egging to ſpeak the 
Lord's holy truth; which is, that our pretty 
Jennet may be greatly born; for ſhe is no 
more of our begetting nor bearing, than ſhe 1s 
of our _ ; and I believe her ſome fine 
Lady.“ 
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Pale grew the face of poor Jennet,—her 
N heart 
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heart turned ſick, —and her head ſunk 85 8 
the Knee of Mrs. ae ar , 


" Link up, my precious,” cried the old 
woman, attempting to raiſe her, don't be 
diſheartened,—you ſhall ſill be our child. 
for Richard Aprieu himſelf is not dearer. + 


% Oh!“ exclaimed the kneeling girl, with 
her hands claſpt, and a look that might have 
loftened ſavage rage, Who ? what am BY 
to whom do 1 belong? * 


« Alack, alack,” replied her long - reputed 
mother, weeping, « we do not know.“ 

« It matters not,” interrupted Douglas, 
every generous: paſſion beaming in his eyes, 
«© 1t matters not to whom, angelic Jennet; 
you now are mine,—the bride—the treaſured 
bride of your adoring Douglas.. Your beauty, 
ſentiments, and virtues, would give luſtre to a 
monarch's race; and ſhall ſhine in the de- 
ſcendants of your ſainted benefactreis. | 

F 5 « Humble 
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« Humble not, then, your Douglas with 
another murmur ; but deign to be contented 
with the honeſt Wn AM his name and 


worth can 19 you.” 


— 


« Ah: my generous, generous Douglas, 
replied ſhe, „was it not bad enough to give 
the daughter of a lowly peaſant to your ho- 
noured boſom; but would you now receive 


an unknown wretch, without a name, — per- 


haps the child of infamy, — the rejected off- 
ſpring of unnatural parents. Oh my heart! 
my burſting heart! I cannot cannot bear it ! 
Oh, my no longer mother, why did you fave 
me? why not let me periſh? But ſay who 
Rough me,—or whither came I!“ 


T he "NR eyes of Sir Eldred were 


earneſtly fixed upon her pale, yet lovely coun- 


tenance ; and while indiſcribable ſenſations 
throbbed tumultuouſly in his boſom, he cried, 


in broken accents, . Good People, ſay, how 
came you by her ? | 


ee She 
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<« She looks, methinks—recalls * Joſt 
Sat e child was murdered buried l 
Yes, I am a poor bereft old man, —and ſor- 


row hath deranged the ſeat of reaſon; but I 


am in love with madneſs, and will claſp—hold 


—keep this angelic 1 image of re, * 


own ene „ 


80 ke. he 5 1 gt in TY 


arms, while his mind, enfeebled by. long .and 


varied ſorrow, indulged the wildeſt ideas, un- 
til a reflective ray, awakening remembrance, 


diſpelled his vain chimeras, and with recover- 


ed compoſure, he joined in the united requeſt 
to hear how farmer Aprieu came by the beau- 


tiful Jennet. 


May it oleaſe you, good and gentle folks,” 
ſaid the farmer, © my ſtory is very ſhort; _ 
and I now with, as it has made Jennet un- 
happy, that I had never told her; but have 


let her paſt for my own begotten child; but 
the truth is, I think her born of gentle folks, 
| F 6 ö and 
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and could not hear her reproached with x mean 
birth. b ( 


e Tt may be ſomething more than nine- 
teen years, ſince my dame and I rented a poor 
cottage, about half a mile from the foreſt of 
Llanwillay ; and having, from the profits of 
our induſtry, purchaſed a few ſheep, we ſent 
them to graze upon a neighbouring common, 
where we had the right of paſturage ;- and 
owing to theſe poor dumb creatures, we got, 
the Lord bleſs her, our pretty Jennet. It was 
late in the year; the ſeaſon was cold, and the 
ewes were dropping their young, when, one 
night that a heavy rain fell, willing to ſave 
any newly dropped, with a lantern in my 
1855 I wandered over the common. 


ce The ſheep had all taken ſhelter among 
the furze and heath that grew in great abun- 
dance; and I was haſtily returning to my own 
warm fire- ſide, when a low cry made me ſtop. 


«© Think- 
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Thinking it might be a lamb, I liſtened, 
—it ſunk weaker, — I haſtened to the place 
from whence the voice came,—and ſtooping 
with my light, picked up indeed a precious 
 lamb;—even a little infant almoſt dead with 


wet and cold. 


« Though very poor and ignorant, my 
dame and I are chriſtians, and we did not for- 
get, that a cup of water, given in the holy 
name that ſaved us, would be remembered at 
another day. 

« We therefore kiſſed and comforted the 
baby, who, when warmed and fed, looked: up, 
ſmiled, and held our fingers: Again we kiſ⸗ 
ſed it,. loved it, and reſolved the poor de- 
ſerted little creature, ſhould ſhare our ben, 
cottage. 


We had it chriſtened Jennet,—paſſed 
her for our own,—and begged the only neigh- 
bour near us, who knew the ſtory, not to tell 
the child, if it lived: But our neighbour died 

before | 


J. 
% 
7 
2 * 
. 

£29) 

— 30 4 
* 
* 

7 + 7 
a7 3 
2 el 

F 8-6 
2 
* 

1 : 

4 

4 o 
„ 
þ . 

1 
FL 
. 
0 

: 
8 
©. 5 * 
* pS 
% * 
£4 
= 
8 
Y — 

+ Wy 
» + +8 
9 : 

y 

= Ws 

ot * 
1 

1 
uh 
* 
„ 
N N 
7 i 
Þ 
+ #R2 
Nit 
I 4 
: 5 
— 
PE wm 
: BY 
* 
v ao 
+4 
Tata 
4 * 

+ 
8 
Eo 

i. 15 
5 
* * * 
N 
5 
7 
+34 * 
wr 
* * 
® L 
23 
__ 
— 
oF 
0 2 
„ 
3 * 1 
dee 
* 1 * 
4 F 
_— 
het 
"i 
——_ 
{x i*YJ 
43-2 
, 
* F . 
„ 
1 
F 
— 
Y 
= = 
iS 
We i 
tte Bf 
n 
1 - 
4 N 
nc. 
8 
N 
» 2 
TY 
37 : 
a \ 
5 
© (4G 
4 v8 
7X 
'% 
E. 


1 
* 

* 
* - 
* 4 
#74 

ry - 

1 
5 

; 


x10 THE ABBEY OF sr. ASAPH. 


before. Jennet could ſpeak; and fo the was. 
never undeceived about her birth till now. 


« Every thing proſpered while we had her, 
and ſhe was become as dear as our own born 
ſon, when the good Lady Douglas was over». 
turned near our cottage, and was humble 
enough to live in it near a month: Jeanet firſt 
ſaw her diſtreſs, and brought us to her aſſiſtance. 


Her beauty and good nature ſoon gained 
her Ladyſhip's favour; and though we were 
loath to part with her, we did, knowing ſhe 
would be far better bred than we could afford 


to make her; and perhaps, among gentle 


folks, diſcover her own natural parents, and be 
greatly married. 


— 


ha Lats Douglas was the beſt friend we 
ever ſaw, and made us happy and comfort- 
able. Youſce what ſhe made Jennet; and 
her handſome ſon is now completing the 


whole, by Rang her his own honourable 
Lady. 


cc My 


THE ABBEY OF ST, asl. 111 


by My dame has preſerved the frock, cap, 
and mantle, which ſhe wore when I found 
her. This is all I know; and 1 heartily wiſh, 
concluded the honeſt man, looking at the 
ſobbing 8 chat I had never ſaid any 
* about it. 


He finiſhed ; and the whole audience ap- 
peared totally immerſed in their own con- 
templations, until Sir William Morgan ob- 
ſerved, there was a poſſibility that the infants 
habiliments might mee lead to diſ- 
I" | 


e was diſpatched by his mo- 
ther, to a certain cheſt, where ſhe had care 
fully pre ſerved them. - 


A profound ſilence then enſued, uninter- 
rupted by all except Sir- Lionel, who con- 
tinued to whiſper the moſt impaſſioned and 
endearing aſſurances in the car of his agitated 
Jennet, while he now and then darted an in- 
dignant glance at Lady Trevallion, for hav- 

N 


i 


=» - 
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ing, by her ill- timed remarks, impeded the ſa- 
cred ceremony, which would have ſecured his 
enchanting bride his own for ever, beyond the 
ny, of future diſpute. 


Such was the Groption of things in the 


breakfaſt parlour at the Abbey, when a ſer- 


vant informed Sir William Morgan, that the 
conſtables were returned with Peter Wilſon, 
their priſoner. 


He and Doctor Lewis would have retired 
to examine him; but Sir Eldred, ſtarting 
from his reverie, ordered him to appear. 


« J cannot hear more dreadful tidings,” 
added he, than that he murdered my Ro- 


dolpha. She is dead, command him up. 


He was introduced ; and the pale terror 


of his countenance betrayed the trembling 
guilt of his ſoul ; yet he attempted to deny 


every accuſation, until confronted with Mr. 
Martin: Then indeed his effrontery forſook 
him, 


{ 


THE ABBEY. or ST: ash. 113 


him, —and, falling on * knees, he prayed 
for mercy. . N 


| « eh thou miſcreant,” replied Sir 
William, with indignant horror. 


ce Mercy is for the mercifu}, thou inhu- 
man, never felt its holy warmth, but with a 
ruthleſs hand murdered unreſiſting infant in- 
nocence.“ 


« Oh dane PA my life, —and I will 
confeſs all,” cried he, crawling to the feet of 
Doctor Lewis, whom he knew, promiſe 


life ;—I would er mne but I did 0 
not.” Won 


To promiſe you life, or pardon upon earth,“ 
replied Doctor Lewis, © is as much above 
my power, as far from my wiſhes; blood 
calleth for blood and murder muſt have re- 
_ tribution ; prepare you then for death, and 
to appeaſe divine wrath,—to give your ſink- 
ing, your polluted ſoul- ſome hope of grace 

5 | and 
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and peda. at a. great tribunal: Here, in . 
preſence of this injured man, Sir Eldred Tre- 
vallion, confeſs your cruel hand deprived his 

infant of exiſtence. F woes; io | 


q — — * 


n Saban hadſt thou brought her 
back in life, perhaps your accomplice; this 
humble penitent, had ſaved her; but the love 

of gold betrayed you to deſtruction. P 


en 

« gay chen, and think a 1 God is 
witneſs, did you find her dead upon the heath, 
or did the foe of mankind urge your Rare 


hand to give the fatal blow ?.. :.,. ; Pol 


1; I hem; 
FSIGET 4 


«] neither | gave the blow nor found her,” 
replied the appalled wretch ; * God and your 
worſhip. forſake me, if I do not Pear! the 
truth.“ 


„ 


7 


ce Righteous heaven, deſtroy the baſe de- 
ding demon 1n thy heart,” exclaimed Sir 
Eldred, wildly, © _ blighted be the tongue 
* more would torture my [diſtracted feel - : 


* 


"THE ABBEY OF ST. ASAPH. 115 


ings,—villain; ſpeak ! didſt thou not bear her 
breathleſs to the inn? 2 95 1 +0 


c No,” replied the Gp « No; Seed 
of gain made me deceive Mr. Martin him- 
ſelf: In vain 1 -wandered over the heath, to 

find the child; had I found her, ſhe had 
died; but I could not, with all my ſearch; 

and half diſtracted between fears for my life, if 
I failed, and thirſt of gain, if I ſucceeded : Be- 
ing within half a mile of my own houſe, there 
I haſtened to take a moment's reſt, and deviſe 
ſome future plan. een 


.” 


ee I found my wife, who was a ſtranger to 
my bad practices, weeping over her female 
child, that had juſt expired. I rejoiced; and 
_ deceiving her with a feigned tale of having, 
by careleſſneſs, with other attendants, drop- 
ped the coffin which contained the heireſs of 
Trevallion, by leaving the door of the hearſe 2 
open; I prevailed on her to let me ſubſtitute! 
m child for that of Sir Eldred's. 


« Thus 
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Thus I effectually deceived Mr. Mar- 
tin, and ſecured my promiſed reward. 


ce The wife was inſtantly ſent for, and 
with looks of open undeſigning truth, had 
confirmed the ſtory, juſt as Richard Aprieu 
returned, and diſplayed the infant attire of 
Jennet. The cap was of point, but bore no 
diſtinguiſhing mark; inſide the frock was 
neatly worked, a creſt and two letters. 


All but the fainting Jennet crowded im- 
patiently around to inſpect them, when Lady 
Trevallion, catching a glimpſe of the mantle, 
exclaimed : | 


RY 


« Oh God of wonder! I gave that mantle. 
to my Eldred's child, ROE ' and fell 
back in her Chair. 


| The creſt proved that of the Trevallion 
family; the letters beneath it R. T. 


« Every 
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Every doubt was now difpelled,—truth 
ſtood unveiled, —and the humble Jennet 
Aprieu proved to be Sir Eldred's only 


daughter, and the wealthy heireſs of . 
AN „„ TN 


The fair heroine herſelf, overcome with 
pleaſure, j joy and amazement, had fainted, and 
on recovering, found herſelf in the arms of 
Sir Eldred, who was recalling her to life by 

the endearing n names of child and daughter. 


er . am I indeed, „* cried ſhe, almoſt 
breathleſs with delight, & am I indeed, Ro- 
dolpha, the child of Sir Eldred ?—and did 1 


fave my father ?—Oh, 8 ſhall run wild with 
pleaſure | * 


« And do J,“ replied her enraptured pa- 
rent, © enfold the lovely image of a fainted 
wife, claſp my long-lamented darling! a 
child whoſe virtues are as matchleſs as her 
beauty, who reſtores me to the world, and 
cheers my age with unexpected bliſs ? 

s 2 « And 
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« And you, my noble Douglas,” continued 


the delighted father; © you whoſe parent fell 


to ſave me,—whoſe mother reared this dear- 
eſt bleſſing to perfection, and trained her for 
the ſweet companion of your days, receive 
her from a father's hand, —a father that exults 
in giving her to the generous boſom that felt 


her genuine worth, —loved her for herſelf 


alone; and when unadorned by wealth or 
diſtinctions, by all, ſave native lovelineſs and 


virtue, would have dignified her with a noble 


name, — even the uluſtrious, —honoured name 


of Douglas.“ 


Lady Trevallion was now ſufficiently com- 
poſed to bleſs and careſs her charming grand 
daughter, and congratulate her ſon on the joy- 
ful event. 


Douglas felt little elated, unleſs in the fa- 


tisfaction of Sir Eldred and Rodolpha, who, 
turning to him with the moſt enchanting 
ſmiles, ſaid: 


* £ "7% 
$ # & © 
-, 


— = 


« Now, 
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2 hs „ 5 * * "I 
. 4 | F 5 * 
3 | 


Now, my Douglas, your long-loved 
honoured Jennet glories in the fate that leads 
you to the daughter of the great Sir Eldred. 
Oh! could my gracious benefactreſs behold 
this our * 


4 Q - . — 
«hy. 1 8 '$ *f - . { 1 


- Hoſh, Ye RAY Doctor mens 
. ce let not unexpected bleſſings raiſe 
improper wiſhes: The pureſt joy on earth 
could ill repay one moment loſt of heaven.“ 


Rodolpha leaving the incircling arms of 
Sir Eldred, approached her late reputed pa- 
rents, n tenderly nn them, ex- 


4 3 5 2 . 14 


0 My faher and my mother, ſuffer: me 
| ſtill, and ever to call you by thoſe endearing 
names, teach me how to bleis you for your 
compaſſionating care of my helpleſs infancy; 
to your humanity and kindneſs I owe my life, 
Va life that will be careful of your happineſs: 
If poſſible, I will prevent your wiſhes, and be 
yup fond obedient r 


The 
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The honeſt couple wept, embraced her, 
1 bed, called her daughter, - then wept 
again, and begged ten thouſand excuſes for 
their preſumption. 

Rodolpha then 8 Richard 8 
diſconſolate and unnoticed, when, affection- 
ately taking his hand, ſhe led him to Sir El- 
dred, ſaying: My father, this is Jennet's 
brother, who ever loved her as a ſiſter, and 
would have ventured lite to vindicate ber 
honour. 


fc Well, my boy,” cried Sir Eldred, em- 
bracing him, Jennet's brother ſhall ever 
be eſteemed my ſon, and St. Aſaph Abbey 
ever be the home of Jennet's parents: III 
ſhould 1 deſerve my happineſs, could I make 
it the ſource of vexation to any: She ſhall be 
ſtill their child, and your ſiſter. 


es, my darling girl, my power is all 
your own, — direct it, and _—_ gray your 
generous nature,” 


Rodol- 


it. | 


3 
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Rodolpha threw herſelf into her fathers 


arms with tranſport ; when Douglas, fearing 


the tide of pleaſure would again become too 
powerful, endeavoured to divert it, by 
layings.. b 


" Among the various a upon your 


generoſity, my dear. Sir Eldred, which you 


and my ſweet Rodolpha ſeem ſo anxious to 


diſcharge, allow me to remind you of one 


ee forgotten.” 


Sir Eldred ed he would mention 
« Why, my dear Sir, it is 2 new wig for 
Sir William Morgan; for ſince the firſt hour 


that the tidings of your being in life reached 


him, he has kicked his about ſo unmercifully, 
that I am perſuaded there are not three hairs 
left upon the cawl: And a juſtice without a 
wig ! "ys he would loſe half his conſe= 
quence.” 


( The 
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The affected gravity of Sir Lionel, while 


he ſpoke, and the very groteſque. figure of 


the old bald-pated Baronet; who continued, 


from the diſcovery of Jennet's birth, to toſs 


the above-mentioned ornament round the 


room, without a moment's intermiſſion, ex- 
cited a moſt hearty laugh, which, when a lit- 
tle abated, Sir Eldred, with a look full of 


goodneſs, requeſted Doctor Lewis to viſit his 
brother. 


« Go, my friend,” ſaid he, © tell the un- 


happy man, that my Rodolpha lives; and 


eaſe his tortured foul from the dread load of 


imagined murder.” | 


Something like a abi of life and peace, 
Tow animated the pale features of the peni- 


tent, Mr. Martin; who certainly partook of 


the general ſatisfaction which the gm; of 


N Rodolpha era era 


As for his accomplice, Peter Wilſon, the 
ſuddenneſs of his impeachment and threaten- 
. i * #0992 Os 
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ed PREY had ſo bewildered and agonized his 
ſenſes, that he lay an unconcerned ſpectator, 
in a remote corner of the room, perfectly un- 
heeded by the company, until Sir Eldred, 
having directed Doctor Lewis to viſit his bro- 
ther (whom he found beyond the reach of con- 
ſolation, his brain being totally deranged) 
turned to him, with a ſevere aſpect, ſaying: 
« That your black and murderous deſigns 
were fruſtrated by an over-ruling P rovidence, 
I have little gratitude to render you; yet go 

and let that mercy which prolongs a life you 
ill deſerve, turn to future benefit; it grants 

you time for repentance ; go then, far, very 
far "Wy St, r and om by it,” 


While Sir Eldred was thus addrefling Wil- 
ſon, Rodolpha, with peace and pardon ſhin- 
ing in her eyes, took the hand of Mr. Mar- 
tin, and in compaſſionating accents, thanked 
him for eher en her father. b 


Seeing him wembie ſhe did to 
compoſe and comfort him with affurances of 
| G 2 fayour 
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favour and protection ; when, fling ub lis 
| knees, he would have ſpoke, but unable to ut- 
ter a ſingle word, he feebly laid his head at her 
feet, and burſt 1 into an 1 agony of tears. 


Sir Eldred raiſed him, and with a ſmile; i in 
tended to. relieve his diſtreſs, ſaid, as the din- 8 
ner bell ſounded: N 

« Come, Martin, you have often convey- 
ed me my dinner, and now will eee you 
to yours. Ae 54 

On entering the dining room, Sir Eldred 
led his daughter to the head of the table, and 
ſeating her by his mother, with an exulting 
look, placed Douglas by himſelf at he 
foot. 


— 


The converſation turned on nr late extras 


* 


ordinary events; when Rodolpha, in relating 
ſome particulars of her adventures, demand- 
ed of Mr. Martin, how he would have acted, 
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had: he! ſeen her exalted in * een win⸗ 
Ee | 


- 12 f 


"— LS * 


c Ah madam!” he replied, © do not aſk. 
I adore the power that kept my guilty eyes 

rivetted on the earth; had I raiſed them, your 
death or mine, I. fear had been the conſe- | 
quence.” | 


50 T he generous Rodolpha, now rich in every 
bleſſing herſelf, felt real pain on reflecting, 
that her amiable couſin Bertha, with no other 
companion than her own ſad thoughts, was 
waſting the weary hours in ſolitude, hen ſo 
lately ſhe preſided at that table, while her very | 
look was the law to thoſe around her. et 


„ Much ſpe wha to be! lat Sir 

Eldred, that ſome plan might be arranged far 
her future comfort, honour and advantage; 
but deeming it improper, for the preſent, to 
divert her reflections, and relieve. the em- 
barraſſment of Mr. and Mrs. Aprieu, be- 
ing ſeated at table, among people of ſuch 


8 | rank 
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rank and falhion, ſhe addreſſed the good 


woman, ſaying, with her accuſtomed fami- 
1 | 


«£46 Well my dear mother, and what is 
your A e now of the ſpirits — A d 


« Well,” replied ſhe, gratified at being no- 
ticed, and called mother by the heireſs of St. 
Aſaph; „Well, and I was not quite wrong; 
for you ſaw ſights, and have ſeen Sir Eldred; 
and did not I telly ou there was wheel within 
wheel; and ſince his honour is alive, and 
your on Pretty ſelf alive, ee 1 was 
right,” Rh 


46 But, my dear mother, the cloven foo 


and—and 2 16h eee 


Here Rodolpha ceaſed herſelf, fearing the 
fimplicity of Mrs. Aprieu might mention cir- 
evimſtances wochen Sir Eldred, and hurt Mr. 
Martin; ; 
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Martin; and recollecting the motion and faint _ 
| ſhrieks of the ſkeletion in the caverns, turned, 
the converſation, by requeſting ſome one. 


might be lent to replace it in the family. 6 
vane: 0. 


58711850 
Doctor Lewis undertook the office, attend. 
ed by Mr. Martin, who, with painful confu- At 
ſion, produced his elaſtic ladder. 2% | 
; IT RH 
wh ley deſcended, and Don reached the low : 
chamber, deſcribed by Rodolpha ; but what . 
was their united conſternation, on looking in, ' 
to behold the bones, particularly the - ſkull; 
fill agitared, and a 5 8 ſhriek e om 
* n 1 et 1626 hl ME ED 
| 9 88 1 „ 
Mr. 9 . inks with: horror: and 
amazement, while Doctor Lewis, unconſcious 
of guilt, a ſtranger 10 fear, and armed with the 
righteouſneſs of a quiet mind, re ſolutely ad- 
vanced, and taking up the full, en as it 
ſhook in his hand: 


8 e Poor. 
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Poor mouldering bone, what agitates 
| thee? Teſt in peace! the hour will dawn, in 
which thou ſhalt ariſe. from this diſhonour, 


and ſhine in all the glory of thy firſt Gum ” 
| Creator.” 1 1 . 


The Doctor ſtill held it, and ſenſible the 
motion was effected by ſome natural cauſe, 
he proceeded to examine the internal parts 
with attention; when, in the cavity of the 
brain, he beheld a monſtrous overgrown rat, 
which in vain e and aged for 
er 


> Mighty beaven ! uy exclaimed the good 
man, releaſing the noiſome reptile from 
confinement ; mighty heaven ! how ſimple 
are the circumſtances, from which, appa- 
rent prodigies ariſe, if traced to their 
ſource, and inveſtigated with a little at-" 
tention.” 
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„I then raiſed the remaining bones, and 
With the aſſiſtance of Mr. Martin, re- 
placed it in the vacant coffin, from. which 
it had been taken; and having pronounced 
the benediction of the dead over it, re- 
turned to the company; and to the confu- 
ſion of the bluſhing Rodolpha, who had 
inſiſted ſomething ſupernatural cauſed the 
motion, explained the whole Phæno- 
menon. 8 9 5 


„ Bluſh not, my darling,” cried her fond 
father; © your imagination being ſtrongly 

impreſſed with the idea of murder, renders 2 
the weakneſs perfectly excuſeable; particu- 

larly as you diſplayed a reſolution and for- 
titude on other occaſions, which do honour 
to your underſtanding,” 


Doctor Lewis then endeavoured, in a very 
learned and ſenſible diſcourſe, to prove, 
that the Great Governor of Nature can ac- 
compliſh all his wiſe purpoſes, without the 
aid of ſupernatural agency, which could 
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weakneſs and finitude of our comprehen- 


te 
ſions, without the ſmalleſt diſplay of his 


own glory, or the enlightening of our un- 
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"CHAP. vf. 


os 


THE REJECTION... 


HE firſt moment that the newly diſ- 
A. covered heireſs could eſcape from the 
preſence of the delighted Sir Eldred, ſhe 
haſtened to the apartment of her poor cou- 
ſin, who, ſo far from feeling any diſguſt for 
the perſon who had not only deprived her of 
an admired lover, bur alſo of an immenſe for-- 
8 tune, 
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tune, felt gratified in the reflection of being 
nearly related to one ſo very amiable, and 
with whom ſhe hoped to paſs many happy 
hours. 


ä 


$20.87 37 
Ce 7 « 


Every proof of endearing friendſhip was 
offered in the moſt gentle and delicate man- 
ner by Rodolpha, who received the ſweeteſt 
ſatisfaction, in ſeeing they not only compoſed 

and ſoothed her couſin's ſpirits, but were ac- 
cepted with that chearful gratitude, and eaſy 
affection, ſo gratitying to a generous heart in 
the exerciſe of benevolence; no entreaty 
could however prevail on Bertha to quit her 
ment. | 


e No, my deareſt couſin,” replied ſhe to 
Rodolpha's requeſt; © no, until time, and a 
contemplation of your ſuperiority, enable -me 
to behold your Douglas with only that ſhare 
ol affection to which your huſband will ever 
have a claim, I'muſt avoid his preſence ; and 
more,—an unhappy father demands my at- 
tions,—he was ever indulgent to me, and to 

enrich 
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ene me, involved himſelf i in guilt, ſhame, 
and deſpair: Who can be expected to watch 
the wanderings of his agonized hours, if 8 
his daughter, forlake: him 1 1 te 


ar 
1 
4 + 8 be ww) : 


18 Ah, Rodolpha ! I rename a remar 
of yours: Affliction is the beſt monitor to 
teach a calous heart the duties of humanity : I 
feel its truth; for had I been great, powerful, 
happy, and unconcerned in his diſtreſs, I fear 

his TS had els ee e 


Nai then ahh Fo His | pleafing 
compliments, on the reſignation with which 
the bore adverſity, and encouraged her to 
hope, that however clouded the proſpect of 
happineſs might appear, heaven, in an unex- 
pected hour and manner, might diſperſe the 
dreary gloom, and by ſome chearing ray of 
N aged her schemes. | 

« 8 ſelkniy e I kave ws my 
Douglas,” ſaid Rodolpha, when ſhe” re- 
turned to the r e in never yet en- 


quiring 
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quiring how you left my beloved Elinor, my 
Anna, and Montague. Oh ! how I long to 
fold them to my heart, - to offer ſome ſhare 
of that vaſt tenderneſs and benefits laviſhed on 
me but tell ls how. are 188 ata 


#1: 80 en 3 * 1 every mo- 
ment been with your charming ſelf,” replied. 
her lover, that I have never;once thought 
of them, ſince my arrival at the Abbey, which 
muſt plead for my negligence, in never hav- 
ing made that inquiry of you; for I have 
neither ſeen them, nor heard of them, ſince a. 
few days before I leſt Gibraltar.” 


y | ce Not ſeen them l interrupted Rodol Fi 
pha, alarmed, 7 Good heavens ! where are. 
r ?. have. _ ee London?“ 


« Not to my 1 replied. Deng . 
las, „ but I have not as yet been near the 
metropolis.” 


% The. 


— 
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The veſſel, in which I embarked, by a 
ſtrong gale of wind was driven into Briſtol, 
when, finding myſelf at an equal diſtance 
from London and St. Aſaph, 1 truſt, my gentle- 


ſiſter will excuſe the F altration 12 
an 1 _ nb Wnt 


ce Elinor men FOR concertis dis Irs 
ſibly dear to my heart; but until Rodolpha is 
legally £4. own, 170 can attend to no other | 
i 175 W 

ce Allow me, mots a0 x Sir, FOE to 
Sir Eldred) to hope you will confirm the ſe- 
licity you have graciouſly promiſed me, by 
fixing an early day for my nuptials with this 
enchanting girl. Behold her glowing: beau- 
ties, conſider our long attachment, and pardon 
my r 


1 A ſoft red ſulfaſed Fa countenance of 
Rodalphes yet neither word nor look evinced 
"POO to the wiſhes of her lover,” 
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8 


bs ce "OY | cannot, my | darlings,” : Fr Sir 
Eldred, gazing on them with the moſt de- 
lighted complacency, “ be more anxious for 
the celebration of your union than I am. 
Jet there is ſome etiquette to be obſerved: 
We muſt haſten to town, appear in the world, 
at court, and diſcover whether Sir Eldred Tre- 
vallion, and his fair en, cannot 
OY) claim a tribute of attention. bog 00 05 Fort 


10 . n your 1 my yichilanns 8 1 
will attend you to town, where in one month 
To: * ſhall be united. E 2 

0 Rodolpha Vielded 8 while 

Douglas, murmuring: at the delay, yet ſup- 

preſſed his e and acceded to the 
; conditions. 2907 


Next morning was appointed for their de- 
parture; and they were diſmiſſing the ſub- 
ject, when a brilliant equipage, driving round 

the court, announced a viſitor: There was 
1 no 


* 
* 
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no time to form conjecture, before the father | 


of LI Belmont was introduced. 


But SET was ths org af Rodolpha. to 
behold in him her old lover, whom ſhe met 


at Mrs. Bentley's! It could only be furpaſt 
by ſeeing Douglas reſpectfully approach him, 


and in terms of gratitude, thank him for h 


late e 


« Your fienalhio: my noble PR) RO 5 


replied Lord Derham, © is highly gratify- 


ing; but ſpare acknowledgements, I entreat, 


for the poor ſervice J had the pleaſure to ren · 


der you, in remembrance of your gallant con- 


duct to a man, who would have irreparably- 
injured you in this charming girl; and I feel a 


ſenſible mortification, that you are acquainted 


with my intereſt having procured 1 It: It was 


very far ous ba intention.” Br 5 JJ 00 


ce Thaw it my 18 te » replied bn 
ce and that enhances the value of the favour. 
An officer i in * garriſon, hearing me expreſs 
a de- 
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a deſire to diſcover my concealed friend, in- 
formed me he heard your Lordſhip thank the, 
ſecretary of war, for the Promotion of Sir 
Lionel A | 


Low Derkim ond sir Eldred had hn | 
formerly acquainted, though from a diſſimi- 
larity of principle and opinion, never inti- 
mate; and on his Lordſhip's conference with 
DouglaFending, he introduced himſelf. 


Congratulations and explanations followed, 
when his Lordſhip, with humility and confu- 
ſion, entreated the pardon of Rodolpha, for 
his former intended indignities; which be- 

ing granted, with a ſweetneſs. peculiar. to her 

nature, her father again addreſſed Lord Der- 
bam, ſaying, he was not ignorant of the mo- 
tives of his viſit; nor is it my intention, (con- 
tinued he) in rettoring my daughter to her 
native privileges and hereditary poſſeſſions, to 
reduce my niece to de pendance, or humble thoſe 
expectations to which an illuſtrious birth and 
diſtinguiſhed goodneſs entitle her. Noz 
3 e 


& Abt 


G 
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though theſe alone give her undoubted claim 
to a ſplendid alliance, never ſhall a deſcendant 
of the houſe of Trevallion go a beggar to the 
arms of a huſband ; allow me then, my Lord, 
to hope, that the treaty between our families 


may not be diſſolved; and if fiſty thouſand 


pounds be deemed worthy Lord: Belmont's 


ace ee it FO be | OE on the a of 
mag „ e 


| 1; 


| Diffipurion had a impaired L Lord Der- 
ham's fortune; and the gaming of his ſon 
having ſtill more deeply involved it, a wealthy 
heireſs was deemed abſolutely neceſſary to re- 


trieve it ; and few being repute more opu- 


lent than Miſs Trevallion, without one ſen- 


timent of ec L men nocetied to 


I 
* PE. : ; > 4 0 1 * 


But now 1 25 the 8 revenue 100 St. 
Afaph proved the right of another, and fifty __ 
thouſand pounds the ſole: expectation of his 
miſtreſs, he by no means judged it an equiva- 
lent for that Portion of indifference he felt, and 

which 
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which indeed the whole demeanor of wo ad 


had. ever e e bim. 


a 


8 a dimpated as hb was, Indice 


kitty thouſand been offered with the too faſci- 


nating. Rodolpha, inclination had probably 


triumphed; and in the poſſeſſion of her beau- 
ty, the lands of St. Aſaph had been diſre. 
garded; but as Bertha Trevallion boaſted no 


ſuch advantages in his eyes, when Sir Eldred 
declared his generous intentions, he applauded 
his liberality, adding, as it was a prudential 


treaty of the two families, without the inclina- 


tions of either being cee he Vessel 
leave to e rhe; dener + B 455 5708 


K * * 0 e * $5.3 
$ * 44 2 F 


QF At ae 3 bis Ne the 
heireſs of St. Aſaph that I addreſſed, andi it 
is the FRO of, 80 . my £ 

yi Abd that 8 countenance ad 
cevinced a painful confufion on the diſcloſure 
of theſe Wenne and without the, leaſt: at- 
| tempt 
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tempt to! detain his fon, allowed him to leave 


che r room. 


Even the . Eldred felt a ſenſa- 
tion reſembling. contempt; and though. he 
reſtrained. remark, in compaſſion to. a Pa- 


rents feelings, mentally rejoiced t that his niece 
had eſcaped ſo fad a fate, as an union with A 
man not Py, e but unprincipled. 


The mite company Tn embarraſſed: | 


Das commiſerating the ſituation of 
Lord Derham, was projecting ſome method to 


relieve his confuſion, and give a turn to the 


converſation, when his Lordſhip ſuddenly 


aroſe, and with viſible emotion, ſaid, in a fal- | 
tering e io oo te 


. « | feel my 3 an unpleaſing inter · 


ruption to the harmony of this family; Per- 
mit me then to retire, with the ſincereſt 
wiſhes for the general — of all,” p 


| i 
4 
4 
7 


N iy 
1. 
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Boing, he then precipitately left the room 
before any one had the power to detain 
nin 4» 


Weh left wi ends to comment nt on 
the occaſion ; and haſtening to her couſin, by 


an affectionate deception, ſaved her depreſſed 
heart from the mortification of knowing her 
kand was rejected, by demanding if ſhe wiſh- 


ed to encourage the addreſſes of Lord Bel- 
mont, as his father was arrived, and aftually 
in e with Sir Eldred, | | 
& Oh fave me | fave me 10 cried the weep⸗ 
ing Bertha; © wretched as T am, I would 


not be the wife of that man for worlds. Oh, 


my Rodolpha, ſave me from ſuch a fate ! | Fly, 


prevail on your father to deſiſt, and not in- 


flict a deeper wound upon my bleeding heart: 


Never, — no never, ſhall one ſo every way un 
worthy eraſe the dear ue of” TOR 


ON e ö | 


Rodolpha 


Ws 
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Rodolpha, without reply, quitted her, 


and returning within an hour, with well 
affected pleaſure, aſſured her, Lord Bel- 
mont had not only received his congeẽ, but 


with his father, had left the . much 
mortified and Gilappointed. 


She alſo informed her of Sir Eldred's 


generous intentions towards her; to which 


ſhe ſcarce anſwered ; but claſping her cou- 
ſin round the neck, bleſſed and thanked her 


for her kind interpoſition. 


Thus, by an innocent deception, did the 
ſenſible ſympathizing Rodolpha ſpare her 
couſin that chagrin which every woman muſt 


feel, however indifferent they may appear, at 
knowing they were courted for a fortune, and 


rejected upon its Balufe. 5 ͤ 6 


— 


* 


w 
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CHAP. VII. 
MEETING OF FRIENDS, 


EXT morning, 2 having made pro- 
per arrangements at the Abbey, Sir 


Eldred, accompanied by Rodolpha, his mo- 


ther, and Sir Lionel Douglas, with a numer- 
ous retinue, ſet out for the metropolis; and 
having dined at Lady Trevallion's houſe in 
Cavendiſh- ſquare, they all repaired to Elinor, 
you dt who, 
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who, with her family, {till occupied the ele- | 


gant manſion of the late Mrs. Richley. 


All parties ſeemed wild with pleaſure at | 
meeting, and ſcarcely were the firſt tranſports 
of Elinor ſubſided, when, impatient to impart 
the happy reverſe of fortune to her brother; 


anc! the ſuppoſed Jennet, ſne cried, throwng 60 
her arms around both: 


Now, my beloved Lionel, you have the 
power to raiſe the charming Jennet higher 
than your moſt romantic wiſhes: Now will 
the favourite of my mother, - the ſweet com- 
panion of my youth, — ſhine in that condition 
to which her merit ſo juſtly entitles her.“ 


She then, with looks of delighted ſatisfac- 
tion, related the particulars of Mrsi-Richley's 
will; and to complete the happineſs of her 
brother and his fair miſtreſs, introduced her 
excellent father-in-law. 


VOL. III. H cc Such 


ww 
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Such joyful intelligence, my deareſt 
ſiſter,” replied her aſtoniſhed happy brother, 
« deſerves the return I can render.“ 


He then led her to the affectionate em- 
brace of Sir Eldred, and in a conciſe man- 
ner related the flory of her long- loved Jen- 
net, and concluded with preſenting her as his 
affianced wife, and the heireſs of St. Alaph. 


To ſay that Elinor was pleaſed, would be 
poorly expreſſive of her feelings: She exult- 
ed in the aggrandizement of her brother, and 
triumphed in the reflection, that he owed it to 
the deareſt friend of her heart, and the adored 
of his own. 1 EE \ 


The es the day was ſpent in 
 mutual:5lendearments, inquiries, | and con- 
. Sratulations. 


Sir Eldred often gazed at Elinor, whoſe 
| ſweet features recalled to his remembrance the 
lovely countenance of her angelic mother: 


EH, And 


— þ. 
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Andwhile he fondled the little prattling Anna, 


and converſed with Mr. Montague Douglas, 


Clement, Rodolpha, and Elinor, were mu- 


tually rejoicing on their unexpected fe- 
licity. 


| Before ſupper Clement drew his friend 


—_ 


-" 


aſide; and having confeſſed and apologized 


for errors, the effects of pride, and unreſtrain- 


ed paſſions, with delight he added, that their 
marriage had been legal, that his father, as if 


poſſeſſed by ſome preſentiment of what hap- 


pened, kad purpoſely given riſe to the miſ- 
take concerning his age. He alſo informed 
him, that Henry was expected every day, 

which was only wanting to complete Heil i 


. 


After mutual aflurances:of M they 


returned to the company, enjoying, till a very 
late hour, all the PRE. ariſing from con- 


tenement SES 


C Next 
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Next morning, Clement was agrecably 
awoke, with the news of Henry being ar- 
nved; and inſtantly communicating the in- 
telligence to his father, the fond parent, with 
a beating heart, haſtened to the houſe of Mr. 
Hammond ; and introduced himſelf to the 
gentle Henry, as a humble yet favourite de- 
pendant of his father; related a feigned tale 


; of wants and diſtreſſes, and then entreated his 
aſſiſtance. 


c Spare entreaty,” interrupted the generous 
youth ; © the friend of my father has large 
claims on my duty, and may command my 
power; accept this little purſe for preſent 
wants, and dire& me how to ſerve you in fu- 
ture; take ſome refreſhment, and gratify me 
with the mournful particulars of my parent's 
death,” 


The heart of Mr. Montague exulted in 


the worth of his ſon, while, in a tremulous 
voice, he replied: 


« Your 
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« Your noble ſentiments, young gentle- 
man, induce me to diſcloſe a ſecret; becauſe 
I think it will tend to your happineſs, and the 

comfort of a much regarded friend.” x 


„ Your father-lives,—peor and unknown 
he lives; and, proud from the remembrance 
of better days, 3 in ſolitary 1 want.” 


« Oh my God!” c fines: every 
filial feeling beating ſtrong within his breaſt ; 
« my God! and is the dear, the gracious au- 
thor of my being ſtill in life? does he pine? 
ſuffer want? Eternal heaven! oh friend, con- 
duct me to his preſence ! Let me offer him 
the aid—the conſolation—and the duty of a 
fon. I have a brother too—a recovered bro- 
ther, together we will ſeck him, —unite our 
love, reſpect and duty ;—cheriſh the evening 
of his days, and wach his lateſt moments 
with our tender care.” * 


ce But, is he in Britain in town?“ con- 
tinued he, gazing with trembling agitation; 
1 1 
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oh, if he is, —quick—lead me—my bo- 
ſom burns to meet him, — to embrace his ve- 
nerable m. and have his nden. 
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« Dear TY replied Mr. Montane, 
with ſweet emotion, * dear youth, receive 
that benediftion—I—I am thy father; not a 
wretched mendicant, but a wealthy en. 
bleſſed with the Per to bleſs en ſon.“ 


kenn fell at his Fg graſped TE hands, 
and! in broken accents, cried: 


1 ay My father! the grave reſtores my fa 
ther ! Heaven, I thank thee !. But do I wake 
or dream? Oh it is bleſt reality! I feel—I 5 
188 in theſe happy arms.” 


The be ſcene was interrupted by the 
entrance of Mr. Hammond. 


The features of Mr. Montague were fami- 

Har to his mind, and his figure not unremem- 
e yet ſo ſtrong was the idea of his 
death, 
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Geath 1 the cab) he 
doubted the evidence of his own ſenſes, and 
ſtraining his eyes, exclaimed, © Whom do I 
ſee? what is this form that deceives me with 
the reſemblance of a dear —an honoured=— 
buried friend? | : 


I am | your friend,” py 1 Mr. Mon- 


tague; « forgive my deception : I now have 
learnt the value of my boys, and pro your | 
honeſt attachment.“ 


a + 


- Here dich I ar myſelf "the man of 
opulence, and glory in the ſucceſs of m 
plan. | : 


« It is as impoſſible, as unneceſſary, to de- 
ſcribe the mutual ſatisfaction of two conge- 
nial minds, on ſuch an occaſion: Allowing a 
little time to compoſe their feelings, attended 
by the rejoicing Henry, they repaired to 
E.nor, who welcomed her dear brother-in- 
law, with all that cheerful regard ſhe had ever 
ſelt for lim and his many virtues. 
tka: 1 At 
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At dinner they were joined by Sir Eldred, 
Lady Trevallion, Douglas, and the charming 
Rodolpha; when the ceremony of introduc- 
tion was again repeated; and ſurely never had 


- Innocence, friendſhip, and happineſs, aſſembled 
a more delighted party, than ſeated them- 


ſelves around the hoſpitable board of Clement 
Montague. 


Mutual affection and urbanity reigned; 


| benevolence preſided, and pleaſure enliven- 


ed; while cheerful piety diffuſed a ſweet ſe- 


renity through the whole, and illumined each 
countenance with ſmiling benignity. 


* 


They were arranging a little concert for 
the evening, when a packet was preſented to 
Sir Eldred from St. Aſaph. It was from 


Doctor Lewis, and contained che following 
intelligence: : 


« Dear 


} 
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1 


« Dear Sir, 


« The fable* war which cements this 


pacquet is almoſt a ſufficient . harbinger of the 


tidings it incloſes ; yet, from my knowledge 
of your humane diſpoſition, and kindly fra- 
ternal feelings, I convince myſelf the parti- 
culars of a penitent brother's releaſe from a 
world, which he had ſtrewn with the per- 
petual thorns of anguiſh and remorſe for him- 
ſelf, will not prove unwelcome, obtruſive, or 
unintereſting, 


« Alas! my friend, would a human being, 
while heſitating on the dread brink of tempta- 
tion to do evil, but glance into-futurity, and 
view the horrors of a guilty dying bed,—ſur- 
vey the terrors of a trembling ſoul, diſtained 
with crimes, and harrowed with remorſe, how 
would the ſpirit ſhrink, and Hare at * 
fruction. 


He The 
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The poor pale object, now at reft before 


me, inſpires the folemn thought; — At ret! 


oh gracious Providence, let not thine erring 
ſervant ſoar beyond the bounds thy wiſdom 
hath prefcribed to man, or judge the limits of 


| thine extenſive goodneſs— at reſt— 


« We are told of one poor ſinner, who 
found redeeming grace and perfect pardon, 
even in the hour of death; that none, how- 
ever late their penitence and ſorrow, may de- 
ſpair of mercy ; and but of one, that none 
may venture to delay that neceſſary work, re- 
pentance, or too much preſume, where awful 


_ juſtice reigns, But to the purpoſe of my 


letter. 


c The other evening, while meditating, 
ſerious and alone, in the library, Mr. Martin 
entered, and informed me, that Mr. Hugh 
Trevallion was reſtored to reaſon and com- 
poſure, and requeſted my attendance, 


cc 1 
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I haſtened to him, and found the un- 
happy man ſenſible, calm, and collected; yet 
his eyes were ſunk and heavy, —his face pale, 
—his voice weak and tremulous, and his 


poor exhauſted frame . e to the | 
on þ 


er „ by the bed, t is af - 
flicted, yet beautiful daughter, Bertha: Her 
ſweet eyes were raiſed to heaven, with ſuppli- 
cating fervour, and her innocent lips moved 
in ſilent prayer, while her trembling hands 
feebly preſſed thoſe of her father to her own. . 

throbbing Ta 


The ſcene was ſolemn and affecting. I 
approached, and kneeling at the oppoſite fide” 
of the bed, with all the mildneſs becoming 
my ſacred office, ſaid I obeyed his ſummons, 


and entreated to know how I could ſerve 
him, 8 | 


= Bs ©" | & Book" 
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WM Looking up with lowly humble 0 
tion, he anſwered: ; 


e Good PL in ſerving even a wretch 
like me, you ſerve the God you worſhip—a 
God that I have never known till now, and 
now how dreadful,—now that 1 feel his 
juſtice, —an awful attribute, which teaches me 
1 never muſt preſume to ſupplicate his mercy 3 
for I have crimes ſo deep and heavy, that 
they would ſink a world to perdition, and the 
goodneſs of a God can never—never reach 


115 !—my ſoul is loſt, —oh my foul—my 
ſoul! 


His anguiſh reached my heart, —I long- 
ed to mitigate his horrors,—and teach his 
tortured ſpirit how to {eek for peace. 


0 Forbear, cried I, almighty mercy is un- 
bounded. 


« Our great Redeemer came, to ſave 
the loſt, and not to call the righteous.” 
| cc The 
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_ © The labourer, who endured the heat and 
burthen of the day, received no more than he 
who only toiled the lingle hour. Baniſh, 


then, deſpair, and lean upon his gracious 
ane | 


© Theſe promiſes I deſcribed and explain- 
ed with all the energy in my power ; and had 
the ſatisfaction to perceive they quieted his 
fears, and compoſed his perturbed ſpirit. 


I ͤ then entreated he would contemplate 
and adore that over- ruling Providence which 
had ſaved his ſoul from the pollution ofa bro- 
ther's and his infant's blood; aſſured him of 
your forgiveneſs, pity, and even fraternal af- 
fection; and that his child, his Bertha, found 
a friend and ſiſter in her generous amiable 
coulin, 


Tears of contrition now ruſhed in tor- 
rents down his pallid cheeks, —lſighs of bitter 


regret burſt from his boſom, —and in denn 
accents he cried: 


. And 


N nr her mother, (though he had no 
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e Andcan he,—can my brother pardon ? 


Can his child regard - protect my helpleſs 
ſuffering girl? Oh, charming founds,—the 


bleſſed hantieſt: of Almighty mercy ! Peace 


now dawns upon my parting * 1 
may e 


«© Here his voice grew weaker, —his eyes 
cloſed, and he fainted ; but foon reviving, 
though ſtill languid, and almoſt ſpent, turning ö 
to his daughter, he conjured her, as ſhe valued 
happineſs in life, or peace in the hour of death, 
to guard againſt the progrels of every impro- 
per paſſion. 


66 Be then prayed for eternal bleſſings on 
her unoffending youth, and thanked her for 
every proof of dutitul attention ſhe had ſhewn 
to an unworthy parent. 


ec He confeſſed, that from the firſt mo- 


ments of Rodolpha's appearance at the Ab- 


bey, her amazing reſemblance to the family, 


ſul- 
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ſuſpicion who ſhe was) occaſioned cenie 
remorſe, by * * of cruel — 
deeds. 


«. After along pauſe, he entreated I would 
offer his dying prayers and gratitude to you 
and your daughter ; ; and having aſked the. 
forgiveneſs, and taken an affecting farewell 

of Mr. Martin, again. he bleſſed his Bertha, 
at the ſame, deſiring ſhe would leave the 
room to {pare herſelf the anguiſh of behold- 
ing the laſt ſtruggle of her farther, and to 
- leave his laſt moment to ſupplication with his 

God. 5 , 


« Aponized, the ſweet ſufferer claſpt his 
dying form in her arms, kiſſed his pale quiver- 
ing lips; and ſinking in a fainting fit, in that 
condition was carried from the apart- 
ment. | 7 

« He ſurvived near an hour after ſhe re- 
tired, which he ſpent with me in fervent 
prayer, In the laſt moments his countenance 


be- 
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1 


became more ſerene, —he ſeemed to feel a 
ray of hope, —appeared reſigned, and fold- 


ing his hands, ſaying, Chriſt receive me,” 


expired without one groan or ſtruggle. 


„ May the horrors in which he paſt a 


wretched life expiate his offences, —plead for 


pity in the breaſt of Goodneſs, and be 2 warn- 
ing to ill-placed ambition; and in remem- 
brance of a charming child, may all his errors 


ſleep, and be forgotten. 


« J muſt now, my dear Sir, entreat your 
immediate directions concerning the funeral ; 


and beg leave to hint, that the very languid 


condition of the amiable: orphan, Bertha, re- 


quires the ſoothing care and attention of ſome 


affectionate female friend. 


ICP requeſt you may make my moſt reſpect- 
ful remembrances acceptable to every part of 


your. excellent family, and the happy party 


aſſem- | 
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aſſembled round you; and ae ihe 
dear Sir, to believe, 


4 am ever, and in every ſituation, 
' Your moſt obedient, devoted friend, 
And humble ſervant, 


Lady Trevallion was a mother, with all a 
mother's feelings ; her emotions on the occa- 
ſion were complicated; her heart ſorrowed for 
a ſon, while her ſpirit bowed, with reſignation 
and gratitude, to the Being that had ſpared 
her widowed age yet ſeverer trials, and faved | 
her name from endleſs ignominy. 


The generous Sir Eldred, though he could- 
not regret the man who had perſecuted him 
With 
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with ſuch unceaſfing rancour, yet lamented the 
brother; whi e memory,—ever-buſy me- 
mory, recalled the hours of innocence and 
youth, when the ſame pleaſures and diſap- 
pointments were alike experienced by both, 


Death cruſhed the embers of reſentment ; 
and now that an everlaſting barrier was raiſed | 
between them, recollected enjoyments wrung 
his heart, — injuries were forgotten, —and the 
tears of fraternal commileration fell from his 
eyes, as he exclaimed, © Be thy reſt more 
tranquil, oh my long- loved ,—long loſt bro- 


ther, than were the embittered moinents of 


thine erring life! But my poor Bertha! who 5 
will comfort thee in theſe lone lorrow-ing 
hours? would I had her here!?“ 


The affectionate Rodolpha would have 
flown to her amiable couſin, but her father, 
knowing Bertha's ſentiments reſpecting Doug- 
las, and that no perſuaſion would prevent him 
attending Rodolpha, declined the offer, 

ſaying: No, my child, that will not do.?“ 
' EE. | For 
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For ſome minutes he remained ſilent, 
when Elinor declared ſhe ſhould be happy to 
wait on Miſs Trevallion and attend her to 
town; and to remove every embarraſſment, 
added, that until her future eſtabliſhment was 
arranged, the honour of her ſociety would be 
conſidered a very peculiar indulgence, 


The offer was moſt gratefully accepted ; 
and next morning, Elinor, attended by her 
Huſband, ſer cut for the Abbey of St. Aſaph. _ 
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CHAP. VIII 


A DISCOVERY, | 


where they found Miſ Trevallion. 


HEN Mr. and Mrs. Montague ar- 
rived at the Abbey, they were met 

in the hall by Mr. Martin, who attended them 
to the gloomy chamber of the deceaſed, 


She 


t 
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| She was as kneeling by the coffin of her fa- 
ther, with ſuch an expreſſion of anguiſh on 
her countenance, that the gentle heart of 
Elinor bled for her ſufferings. 

On their approach ſhe aroſe, and, with vi- 
ſible emotion, would have quitted the room : 
But Elinor, detaining her by the moſt tender 
embrace, to relieve a confuſion ſhe attributed 
to her own likeneſs of Sir Lionel, introduced 
her to Clement; and in a few minutes ſhe re- 
gained ſufficient compoſure to return their 
compliments, and acknowledge the kind in- 
tention of their viſit ; promiſing, after the in- 
terment of her father, to attend the pleaſure 
of Sir Eldred in London. 


The ſweet complacency, and delicate at- 
tention of Elinor, ſoon endeared her to Miſs 
Trevallion : In her ſhe found a feeling friend, 
—a ſecond Jennet,—a nn to direct 
and conſole her. 


With 
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With a bluſhing face ſhe confeſſed her 


partiality for Dol: and when informed, 
her reſidence, if agreeable to herſelf, was for 


ſome time to be with her, after expreſſing un- 
affected pleaſure, at being placed under ſuch 


amiable protection, entreated that ſhe might 


' 


always be allowed to retire, when Sir Lionel 


. 


An aſſurance was inſtantly given, that her 
apartments ſhould be ſacred from all obtru- 


ſion whatever; and in a few days after her 


father's funeral was over, ſhe attained ſur- 
prizing ſerenity, and Ie Trang her friends 
to London. 


The moment her arrival was known, Sir 
Eldred, Lady Trevallion and Rodolpha 
haſtened to embrace, and welcome her to 
town. W 


The of languor of her countenance, and 
the timidity with wl hich ſhe knelt to rec celve 
her 


Ve 
ler 
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her uncle's bleſling, rendered her app! earance 
truely en x 

Sir Eldred, 1 her in his arms, with all 
the tenderneſs of a parent, requeſted ſhe 
might ever conſider him as à father, and a 
friend, anxious to promote her happineſs, and 
deſiring ſhe might draw upon his affection and 


fortune, for every wiſh his power could ac- 
compliſh, he preſented her a note of conſider- 


able value for pocket expences ; and to pre- - 


vent acknowledgments, kindly ce the 


converſation. 1 
3 


The amiable Elinor ſincerely regarded her 


gueſt: She watched her every with ; and by at- 


tending her to the moſt rational and well | 


choſen amuſemeats, diverted her mind, which 
ſtill too much inclined to the ſombre 
ſhade. „ 1 


It was within a little time appointed ſor the 


celebration of Rodotpha's nuptials, that Eli- 


nor and Bertha were ſeated alone, when 
. 
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Henry, ich the. accuſtomed freedom of a 
brother, opened the door, and advanced to ſa- 
lute his ſiſter, after an abſence of a few 
weeks. 


As be approached, the face of "Vi 
fluſhed the deepeſt crimſon; but inſtantly | 


changing to a death-like paleneſs, her eyes 
cloſed, and the ſunk inſeulble. | 


2 1 !” exclaimed Henry, his 
colour heightening, and tenderly ſupporting 
the fainting girl, © do I not in this young 
- lady behold *. Bertha Trevallion 4 . 


. do indeed,“ replied "7 ON aſtoniſh- 
ed, © are 25 acquainted! „ 


« No,” ſaid Hanes, bluſhing till deeper; 
oo no, I have only ſeen her once before.” | 


\ 


. very wonderful,” reſumed Elinor ; 
but ceaſed, on obſerving ſigns of returning 
. life 
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Ke in her friend, who, with the aid of Henry, 
ſhe attended to another apartment. 5 


How weak —how wretched am I!” - 
cried Bertha, on being left alone with Mrs. 
Montague, to what confuſion and humili- 


ation my ener feelings have FI 
me! of | 


My dear girl,“ interrupted her friend, 
© to whom are you tj What do you 
mean E 


Oh can you,—need you inquire © py” re- 
ſumed Bertha, weeping; © have I not ex- 
poled improper ſentiments, —ſentiments 
which all my reaſon is unable to ſubdue, or 
even reſtrain, in preſence of your brother?” 


« My brother!” reiterated Elinor, 


„ Your ander is n amiable youth 
Pon owners og : 24] 
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. 


« Certainly,” replied Elinor ; © in being 


- the brother” of my Clement he becomes 
| mine.“ 


A glow of pleaſure brightened the pale 
face of Bertha; and ſomething like hope ap- 
peared in her eyes, While in a ſoft voice, ſhe 


| exclaimed : | \ 


5 


And is not that Sir Lionel Douglas?“ 


c No, indeed, my ſweet Bertha,” replied 


Elinor, © that is Henry Montague, the beſt 


and gentleſt of human beings, one—but lay 


down, — compoſe your ſpirits, and at dinner 


you ſhal] TO for ad . 


The heart of Bertha Trevallion was cer- 
tainly relieved from a weight of anguiſh. 


Pleaſure, hope, and e xpectation ruſhed tu- 


multuouſly through her boſom; when, to 


con- 


/ 
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conceal the varied emotions, ſhe obeyed 
her kind friend, and threw herſelf on the | 
bed.” | 


When Elinor 3 Hs with 9 


: impatience he demanded if the fair invalid was 
better. | 


cc She is much recovered,” - replied Elinor, 
« but tell me, when and where you ſaw 
her? 


« IL was one morning laſt winter,” ſaid he, 
ce trifling with Mr. Hammond's niece ; when 
Mrs. Powel, having buſineſs in the banking- 
houſe, Mis Trevallion, who had accompanied 
her, was ſhewn into the parlour ; and we con- 


verſed, until informed Mrs. Powel was in the 
carriage.” - 


« Shen certainly pleaſing,” continued he, 
c and except my lovely ſiſter, methinks 
I 2 1 
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I never - beheld a woman half fo charm- 
ing.” ; 


cc Thank you, Harry, for your compli- 
ment, en paſſant, returned Elinor; © but if 


ſuch are your genuine ſentiments; ſhe is young, 


rich, lovely and amiable ; why not more cloſe- 


ly unite the families 2 


by W 8 my ſiſter,” fs Henry, 1 
ſcarce knew that you had left me a heart to 
offer, until the beauty of Miſs Trevallion in- 


formed me. 


a And could I hope.” 


Hope!“ interrupted Elinor, gayly, 


hope every thing; and when ] return, you 


ſhall be introduced to your miſtreſs; and de- 


pend on my beſt offices to promote your 
ſuit.“ 


She 
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She then left him, and ordering the car= 


riage, drove to Lady Trevallion's, where 


ſhe found Rodolpha and her brother, - 


enveloped with Jewels, trinkets, and 
laces, | e 

| Whiſperiog ſhe had ſomething important 
to communicate, the people were diſmiſſed ; | 
and Sir Lionel, with affectionate anxiety, _ 
hoped nothing had alarmed or hurt 
her. 22 


«It ſolely concerns you an Rodolpha,” 
replied ſhe, with affected gravity; © and 
though you will eaſily believe, that I ſhall 
feel a ſenſible mortification in reducing 
your conſequence in preſence of my ami- 


able friend, Juftice | to another demands 
i. 


« Spare unneceſſary comment, my dear 
Elinor,” ſaid Rodolpha, a confidence in her 
lover's worth beaming in her eyes, © the 

Ly: actions 


174 THE ABBEY OF ST. ASAPH. 


actions of my Douglas will zever fluſh 
my cheek, but with tiſe mo of mor 
lure.” 


c Generous Rodolpha !” dec he, 
tenderly preſſing her hand, © inſpired by thy 


virtues, and guided by they counſels, never 
end: 


* 


e 


% But my Elinor, what is this accuſa- 
tion?“ 


& I cannot ſpeak it, Lionel.” 


« pray you do, my liſter ; you wrong 
my honour, in ſuppoſing I cannot juſtify or 
vindicate it, and diſtreſs Rodolpha.“ 


e feel unequal to the taſk,” reſumed 
| the; © and mult leave it to {ome one leſs 
intereſted to relate,” 


e You 
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Fou are particularly obliging,” cried 

her brother, rather havghtily, and I may 
find a way to thank you ; but in the mean- 
time muſt frankly ſay, I do not believe your 
very important ſecret worth a ſecond re- 


queſt,” 


« *Tis very poſſible,” replied ſhe, provok- 
ingly calm, “ therefore let us diſmiſs the 
ſubject: Are you and Rodolpha unengaged ? 
Will you dine with me?“ 


Ridiculous?” interrupted Rodolpha, in 
0 peeviſh tone, © would you embarraſs and 
torment Bertha Trevallion, as you have your 
brother?“ | 


ee And, pray, how might that torment 
her?” demanded the teazing vilitor. «© By 
my conſeience, Elinor,” cried Douglas, 
« your folly is unequalled.” 5 
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By my conſcience, Lionel,” repeated 


ſhe, it is ſurpaſt by your vanity, in ſup- 
poſing Miſs Trevallion would be affected by 


the preſence of a man ſhe never yet beheld. 


Ha—ha— ha! poor Lionel, I pray thee be 


more humble; drop all pretenſions to irre- 
ſiſtibility, and confeſs the ſuperiority of 
Henry Montague, for he is the youth favour- 
ed with the Preference of Bertha Treval- 
lion. 2”: 


ec My deareſt ſiſter! my charming Elinor!'“ 
exclaimed both in a breath, & what delight- 


ful news! 


— 


After rallying her brother moſt unmerci- 


fully, on his fancied conqueſt, ſhe related the 


particulars of the diſcovery ; and they were 
predicting the happieſt denouement; when Sir 


Eldred entered, and was made a partaker of 


the ſatisfaction, 


She 


* 
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Elinor's invitation to dinner was accepted, 
and ſhe returned to . 1 


In crolling 3 own bal, ſhe met Cleinerit; ; 
who informed her his father had invited Mr. 


Hammond and his nephew to N the : 
day. 


te Mr. Hammond,” replied ſhe, © has my 
ſincereſt welcome; but come to my dreſ— 
ſing room, and learn the moſt charming in- 
telligence.“ 


She then related the diſcovery of Henry's 
conquelt; and ſoon diſpatching the duties of 
the toilet, haſtened to- the apartment of her 
fair gueſt, whom ſhe found dreſſed and to- 
lerably compoſed ; and could hardly ſup- 

_ preſs a ſmile on obſerving the unuſual elegance, 
with which ſhe had arranged the ornaments of 
her fable attire, 


To encourage her ſpirits, which ſeemed o 
decline on hearing the dinner bell, Elinor 
I $ aſſured 
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aſſured her of Henry's favourable ſentiments, 


and his perfect ignorance of her predilection, 


when, leaning on the arm of her friend, with 


glowing cheek, and palpitating 19 8 ſne 
deſcended. 


Sir Eldred met her at the door, and taking 
her hand, introduced her to Mr. Ham- 


mond and Henry, as being alike unknown 
to both, which greatly relieved her con- 


fuſion, and in a few minutes ſhe became 
perfectly caſy. 
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: 


To 5 of es 


THE EXPOSURE. 


ODOLPHA felt a very unpleaſing ſur- 

0 priſe, on beholding Mr. Danby a gueſt 
at the hoſpitable table of Clement Mon- 
tague. 7] 


An obtruſion, on | thoſe to whom he had 
not. only offered inſult but injury, was a pitch 
. | 16 1 
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of effrontery which her generous nature had 
no conception of before ; and utterly unable 
to repreſs her indignation, anſwered the ful- 
ſome compliments he addreſſed te her with 
the moſt ſcornful indifference; but his aſ- 
ſurance being incorrigible, he perfevered un- 
till, with a look which might have awed one 
leſs preſuming, ſhe ſaid, loud e to be 

heard hy the whole . 


3 beg, Sir, you will reſtrain an adula- 
tion e offenſive; you miſtake the 
object; I am not Mrs. Montague.” 


Totally abaſhed, he began playing with his 
fingers, while his countenance exhibited 
ſhame, ſpite, and confuſion. 


His aſtoniſhed uncle, extremely hurt at the 
implication Rodolpha's words conveyed, en- 


treated an explanation. 


£c In 
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de Indeed, Sir, you muſt excuſe me,” re- 
plied ſhe. «* Mr. Danby would by no 
means wiſh you acquainted with his very 


liberal offers and generous intentions; far leſs- 
to hone: them diſplayed before this com- 


my» Joy 8 


fler 1 en fad Mr. Hammond, with 
painful. emotion, © from infancy cheriſhed 
and loved this youth, with all a parent's care ; 
yet could 1 think he ever derogated from the 
worth of his father and his mother, though 1 
might ſecretly lament my own diſappointed. - 
hopes, never ſhould the rewards of my honeſt © 
induſtry ſupport the profligacy of an unprin- 
cipled diſſembler, to the diſencouragement of 


maodeſt merit, —the impeachment of my juſ- 


tice, or the reproach on my own con- 
ſcience. 


| « But I truft, young man,” continued he, 
turning to his nephew, with a penetrating | 
look; I truſt, whit my precepts, - without a 


diſhoneſt 
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bete boaſt, I may add, my example, have 
not been totally diſregarded; and that ſo 
far from ſhrinking from examination, the 
deeds "we heart intended ig can yy 


PR: 


ec In the firm hope then, that ſome im- 
poſition has been practiſed, to impreſs this 
charming young Lady, with an ill opinion : 
I command-you, on your duty, to be explicit, 
and anſwer every accuſation. 


Pale and trembling, the delinquent re- 
mained]; the preſſure of conſcious guilt weigh- 
ed his eye-lids down, een che power of 
articulation. 


Rodolpha was now concerned, —Elinor 
confuſed, Henry aſtoniſhed, and Clement 
ſtruggling with reſentment, for injuries ſtill un- 
known: All was diforder,—no explanation 
given, until Mr. Montague, who was per- 
fectly acquainted with the circumſtances, 

with- 
3 
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' without extenuation or acrimony, related the 
whole, 


The eyes of Clement flaſhed indignant 
fire, and, if he had not been reſtrained by a 
look from his father, and, ſoftened by the 
tremor of Elinor, he had inſtantly avenged 


her inſults on the miſerable being before 
them. 5 ö 


ce My conduct,“ cried he, with reſtrained 
paſſion, © was highly reprehenſible, and de- 
ſerved more than the rancour of malevolence, 
—even the ſevereſt cenſure of goodneſs: 
—But Elinor! my wronged— 
Elinor.” | 


1 
S 


« Be calm,” ſaid Mr. Hammond; © in 


conſideration of my feelings, dear Clement, 


be calm ; nor let ſo mean a viper, whom 1, 
alas! too long have foſtered in the warm 
manſion of a kindly boſom, . diſturb your 
harmony.“ : 5 


« Hence 


—angelic 


Pi 
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« Hence reptile,” cried he, with com- 
temptuous indignation to his nephew, who 
had fallen at his feet; „hence from my pre- 
fence ! and never more contaminate my dwel- 


— 


ling; hence, never again, thou pooreſt, vileſt of 


created beings, ſhalt thou impoſe upon my un- 
ſuſpeRing nature : I now diſdain thy fawning 


hypocriſy, as much as I once cauſeleſſy re- 


ſpected thy affected virtues : : In remembrance 
of the good man, who was thy father, the ne- 
ceſſaries of life ſhall be ſupplied; if they 


are abuſed, the little ſhall be ſtill made 


leſs. 


ce You have now, young man, my laſt and 


firm reſolves; ;—retire, your preſence 18 un- 
wiſhed —unneceſlary here.“ 


ee with a variety of tormenting 
paſſions, awhile Mr. Danby remained im- 
moveable, when Sir Lionel Douglas, blend- 
ing pity with reſentment, aſſiſted him to riſe ; 
and to ſpare him further confuſion, left the 
room 
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room in the ſame moment; -promilſing; with 
a generolity ever conſpicuous in his nature, to 
intereſt himſelf with Mr. Hammond, in his 
favour, if his future conduct encouraged 
the hope of as and deſerved 
notice. | i 


Upon Sir Lionel's return to the company, 
they all withdrew to the drawing- room, where 
the evening paſt in the utmoſt eber 
and harmony. 


The gentle Henry devoted his hours, to 
cultivate the favour of the admired Bertha, 
who honoured him with the moſt delicate en- 
couragement, much to the ſatisfaction of 
Sir Eldred, and indeed of every other re- 


F 


In courſe of converſation with Mr. Ham- 
mond, Elinor, learnt, that Henry being 
miſtaken for Sir Lionel, was owing to Mrs. 
Powel ann: applied to a newly engaged 

clerk, . 
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clerk, with whom ſhe had ſome acquaint- 
ance, pe 


He had often ſeen Sir Lionel Douglas at- 


tend Miſs Aprieu there, and from Mrs. 


Powel's deſcription, conceived he muſt be 


| the perſon alluded to, and poſitively affirm- 
ing, that it was lo, occaſioned the miſ- 


bo 


take. 


Thus was the myſtery developed, which 
had cauſed Rodolpha and her couſin fo many 
painful and embarraſſed hours, to the felicity 
of all; and ſo happily did Henry improve his 
moments, and the advantages Bertha's at- 


tachment gave him, that with the bluſhing 
confent of his fair miſtreſs, engaged his father 


to ſolicit the ſanction of Sir Eldred, for their 
nuptials on the fame day Douglas received 
the hand of Rodolpha. 


He granted the moſt cheerful compliance; 
and to the perfect gratification of his venerable 


mother, the brides, with their reſpective 


lovers, 
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lovers, families, and retinues, ſet out for the 
Abbey of St. Aſaph ; in order to receive the 
nuptial benediction from the pious lips of the 
worthy Doctor Lewis,—offer their vows at 
the ancient altar, and by their cheering pre- 


ſence gladdena numerous vaſſallage and faith- 
ful een 


188 THE ABBEY OFST-ASABM. 


CHAP. x. 


"of 
concLvs tox. 
AVING now conducted the hiſtory to 
the happieſt denouement, for the more 
perfect information of any intereſted reader, 
it may be ſatisfactory to ſay, that Sir Lionel 
Douglas and his charming Rodolpha, became 
the faireſt and moſt exalted patterns of con- 
: Hs 5 jugal 
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| jugal bliſs: At the united entreaty of Sir 


Eldred and his Lady, he en the field for 
the ſenate. | 


— 


et There, by the ſolidity of his judgment, and 
the rectitude of his principles, he proved a 
bleſſing and honour to his country, whoſe real 
welfare and happineſs ever intereſted and in- 
ſpired his actions; and if the favour of a gra- 
cious ſovereign,—the gratitude of a com- 
bined people, and the ſweets of domeſtic com- 
fort, were any reward, he was among the 
happieſt of human bogs with Ms Rodol- 
pk 5 


66 Flouriurd long in tender bliſs, and reared 
“ A numerous offspring, lovely like themſelves, : 
4e And good, the grace of all the country round.“ 


%. METS ne 


Clement Montague and his lovely Elinor 
were not their inferiors i in point W and 
contentment. 
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— 


Her gentle of nature, refined attachment, 
-—and diſtinguiſhed goodneſs, while they in- 
ſpired and encouraged his virtues, mildly re- 
proved any propenſity to improper indul- 
gencies. 


Mutual affection, and perfect confidence, 


(without which never- failing charm connu- 
bial bliſs is inſecure) reigned between them, 
= ſyweetened every human care, and fixed 


their peace upon the firmeſt baſis. 


The amiable Henry and his happy Bertha 
were a conſtant ſource of felicity to each 


other. 


His heart had ever been the abode of recti- 
tude and goodneſs ; and time maturing every 
generous virtue, with all the dignity his early 
worth had promiſed, he ſupported that very 
reſpectable character, an Engliſh mer- 
_—_ - 


Afflic- 


THE ABBEY OF sr. ASAPH 191 
Affliction having humbled a pride, which 
improper adulation had too long cheriſhed in 

the boſom of Bertha ; and which indeed was 
almoſt her only failing, the natural goodneſs 
of her heart expanded, and ſhe proved the 
affe ctionate wife, the tender mother, and 
amiable woman, ever finding in her delighted 
huſband's tenderneſs and admiration, —of 


her friends, both encouragement and re- 
ward. : 


Sir Eldred Trevallion lived to a very old age, 
rich in the happineſs, proſperity, goodneſs, 
and affection of his children and their deſcen- 


dants; ſome of whom he attended to the 
. 5 


* 
> 


The reſidence of Douglas and Rodolpha 
was his home ; their ſweet emulation being, 
which ſhould moſt contribute to the peace and 
comfort of his evening hours, 


1 
* 
* 
1 
i} 
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The age of Mr. Montague was equally 
ſerene and bleſſed: He divided his time and 
fortune between his two ſons, and before he 
retired to a better world, had the ſatisfaction 
to beſtow his favourite Anna, on a deſerving 


young nobleman, and a younger ſiſter on the 
eldeſt fon of Douglas. 5 


Mr. Hammond anſwered at the font for tlie 


eldeſt boy of Henry Montague, and bequeath- 


ed him the greateſt part of his fortune; his 
degenerate nephew, and only heir, falling a 
victim to his vices, before he had attained 
thirty-two years. 


Farmer Aprieu and bil honeſt wife, never 


left the Abbey of St. Aſaph ; the tenderneſs 
and duty of Lady Douglas cheared their lateſt 


hours; and never were they ſo happy as when 
dandling the lovely little ones of their long 


reputed daughter, who, to gratify their inno- 
cent pride, were taught to call them . 


father and aner. 


Richard 
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7 


Richard Aprieu, by the liberality of Sir 


Eldred and Douglas, after his excellent heart 


and underſtanding had been improved by D 
education, was admitted a younger partner 


in the houſe of Henry Montague, where his 


integrity and attention did honour to his bene- 
factors, and deſervedly enriched himſelf. 
Mir. Martin continued to lead a life of 
exemplary penitence. 


The Abbey, even to the hour of his death, 


affording him a kindly and generous aſylum; 
his gratituue was unbounded, and his condut 


enforced the uſeful leſſon to the world. 


| | That well judged lenity toac ontrite eri⸗ | - 
minal, may fave a ſoul from deſpair and per- 


dition, and convey the moſt exquiſite ſenſa- 
tions to the merciful heart. 


- Sir William Morgan again became inti- 


mate at the Abbey ; aac, yearly bleſſing 


a 


VOL, III. 1 Which 
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which Lady Douglas preſented, her adoring 
Lionel putting the good e to the W 0 


of a new wig. 
Doctor Lewis, though his fortune placed 
him above any pecuniary motives, acted as 
domeſtic chaplain; and by his cheerfulneſs 
and unaffected piety, ſecured the love and re- 
ſpect of the whole family. 


The decripid fon of Mr. Dawſon men- 
_ tioned in theſe memoirs, loft his life, by be- 
ing overturned in a high phæton; by which 
accident his ſiſter became ſole heireſs to her 
father's immenſe fortune. 


* 


Fluttering through the faſhionable maze of 
Fanity, me encountered Lord Belmont; 
= who, reduced by diſſipation to the brink of 
| public expoſure, and utterly unable longer to 
ſupport his licentious extravagance, bartered 
his hand and title for her glittering heaps. 


Fatal 
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Fatal proved the contract to the Lady; : | 
4 uſual conſequences of vanity, and ſordid 


intereſt very quickly enſued; and in a few 


years ſhe returned to her diſappointed, heart. 


broken father, with a fortune ruined, a con- 
ſtitution deſtroyed, and a reputation ſuſpected; 


while her profligate huſband, ever indifferent, 


when no more money could be extorted, 


avowed his diſlike, and accuſed 855 of in- 


continance. 


Lord Denham out-lived him many years; 
and the title devolving on a younger ſon, 
every way the contraſt of Lord Belmont, it 
is hoped ſo noble a family may yet recover 
its ancient conſequence and honour. 


Lady Trevallion cloſed her days in a ſe- 


renity and peace, to which, for many yes rs, 
ſhe had been a ſtranger; with either of her 
grand daughters ſhe was happy, — but hap- 
pieſt when ſne beheld them both ſurrounded: 
by their a little 3 
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The attentive. duty of Sir Eldred made 


5 hes large amends for the death of the erring 
Hugh; and often, with a humble and a 


; orateful heart, ſhe Pan's that virtue alone 
conſtitutes true happineſy on w and 1 in- 


ſures eternal bliis ap opih ieh 
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